CONTAPNING:. 


His mery paſ 
of Tamwoorth, a 
Shoare, her g 5 | 


As it hath di Ane e bf 
wers times beene liquely 
Right Honorable the Earle c 


Im dar Lond n. | 
— ater I. fortobu 


27 | be 


ime with the Tanner 5 


- Jayant 5 
3 58 valiant 0 | | 3 8 2 

ſameby the Lord Baha: HY 
„ a 


, * 
1161 3: 


N 


* = 


SS SIE 
eWEEK 


1 1RRARY 


DP wows, o& == wo — 
"= on 


jr ry 


THE 


FIRST. AND SECO ND 
partes of King Edward the fourth. 


Contayning his mery paſtime with the Tanger 


of Tamwogmh, as allo his loue to fayre Mi- 
ſtreſſe Sh her great promotion, fall 


& milery, & 1aftly the lamentable death 
*&: of both her and' her huſband, 


Enter King Edward,the Dutches of Yorke, the Queta; 
the Lord Howard, and Sir Thomas Sellingers- me 
|  Durchelle, 1 25 5 © 
r ye pon bam done pon know not-what 2 
— 4 Nenne 
mother. 
Dutch. Sarrled a waman-marriedlnvee, 
Heres a marriage that befittes a king: | _ 
It is no maruaile it mas done in haſte, Is 1. 1 
Here is a Bꝛidall and with hell to boote, Cen 
3 1 | 
King. Faith mother ſome we haue inderde; but ere long | 
you thaltſer vs make wozke foz anhepze apparant I doubt 
not, nax, nay come, come, Gods will what chiding ſtillle 
Dutch. O God that ere I liude to fee this dag. 
king. By my laith eee, E 
to, and in the moꝛning J will bee bolde to bidde 
Chailtning, ——— andGodmother toaV 
3 ug woꝛld. 
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The Firſt part of 
King, No by my faith mother J nt Watch as 
Fn fo: an other, but this by chance being neater hand, 
and comming in the wap J cannot tell how, we concluded, 
and now (as pou ſee) are going about to get a young king. 
Dutch. gd oil anſwere his? 


Iſt poſſible yourraſhvnlawfyl mm ry cr 
Should not bzeedmoztall hate the — 
hat may the French king thinke heare,, 
Cyat whilſt pou ſendtoentreate ab wt, 
Baſelp to take aſubiect of your ownes:: nin 


Mhat may the Pꝛinceſſe Bona thinke Tm. 
Dur nable Coſin Warwicke that great i 
Chat Center -ſhaking thumderclap of 
That like a Colm p2opt the houſe of MoH: 
And boare our white Roſe bzauely in his top, xy 
ny nr rg 
nt an p-pou, 
I know his ſoule will bluſh within bis balsme, 
And ſhame will it in Scarlet on 
To haue his honoz toucht with this le blernith, = 
Sonae;Sonne J ell pon that is done bypon,. *- © 
Which pet the child that is vnbozne ſhallrue, ee 
King. Tuſh motber pou are decetude, all true ſubſectes 
ſhall baue cauſe tothanke — — 
true Engliſhwoman, J tell pou it was neuer weil ſnce wee 
matched with ſtrangers, ſo nur childaen hate beene ſtulllike 
Chickens ol the half kind, but where the cocke and the hen 
be both of one b2eed, there is like to be birdes ofthegame: 
heare vou mother, heare you dad J gone to it byfoztune; J 
had made your ſonnes George and Dicke to haue ſſood ga- 
ping alter the crotone:this wench mother is a widdow. and 
bath made p2oofe of her valour, and fo any thing J know. A 
am as like to doe the deed as lohn Gray her husband was, 
A badrather the people pzaydto bleſſe mine beyꝛe, thenſend 
me an heyꝛe: hold pour peace i you tan ſee, there was nenex 
mother had a towarder 3 why Cuſen howard ad 
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patience beare 
Pour p zealc is ike atiner, 
Seelen waters, 


With the ba®leariings of a Suviecs ben:: 

Noz bozne the blemiſh ol her Big my). 
A widdow, iſt not a gooolp thing? y 

Grayes childzen come aske bleſling ofthe linz, 

Queen, Nay Jbeſeechyour Grace my Lady Pokez 
— —e— 11120 
Tyinke not ſo meanely of my widdowhoode, A 2 
A ſpotlelſe virgincameJfirftoGray, ..  - 2 
With him J linde a true and faithfull wife; N 
And ſince his hie emperiall maieſtie, 5 

Hath pleaſdto blefſe my pooze deieqedſtate 

With the high Sourraig tie of his e 
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The firſt part 
* — 
Ag when a;yirgin Ito Gray was e. 
King Come, come haue done, now yon hane chid inough, 
Godsfote,we were as metrie ere ſhee came, as amp people 
i | tn Chailtendome, J with the nnſtris x theſe with the maids: 
Wis onelp wee hadno-fidlers at our fraſt , hut matter ybu baue 
reed bran welcome to:Graftin mother; by m‘ 
troth-yanareenertult come as J wiſhet | 
ſupper, nnn | 
Bedde. — 
Duch. O Edward, Edvard flie 
Wherein poozefitile kimiithonaiti 


« © 1 
» * o 
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That hath bewitcht:thee Edward my poo? | 
Diſhonour not the lozintes ol thy land, "7 
Co make them kneele with reuerente atherfect, - 
That erethod divſtenipaly with ſotieraintie, 
They would hane fro;ned to haue onked vpon, 
Theres no duch mifirenco turxt the groateſt-Prere, . 
And the pooze ſullieſt kitchin maide that liues, 
As is bet wirt toy woꝛthmes and hers.. 
Queene J da conſeſſe ura LadpYorke, | 
Py mother.®g/Ducheſſoasvouare;' 127/11 24 2 1 27/1 
APaincelle bome,the Duke-of Be ford wife, 6 1 
And as pou know,a daughter and a ſiſt. r, I 28 250 
. Unto the ropall bloud ol Burgun die 
But pou cannot ſo baſe ly thinke on m, 
As x do thinke of theſe vaine wozldly titles, 
God from my ſople my finne as farre deuide. 
15 Selling qpadam, thets the mirrazofherkind; -. 
_ Had the but ſo much ſpleene as hath a gnatte, 


5 Her ſplrits would nate tuntin pour tmts, | l alt. 
4 She is a Saint, reer "| 
n To wongſofweete a Lady. 
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of King Edward the fourth. 
Sellen. Madam but that vou are N 
7 would let ya knowe you wzong a gentteman. 
Howard Good Coſin Sellinger haue patience, 
Her Graces rage by ſo much violence, 
Bath ſpent it ſelfe alreadie into aire, - * 
Deere Padam I befeech you on my knee, 


That Tareſxeare oth eee ee 
a 
Ke Wy now — — — nay then Jl wor you 


what lapacre moles Tones bp eee 


Enter a Meſſenger.? | 
Mef: 9h fouet ebenen ee. 
Of late hath ſtird rebellion in the South, 

Ine bis fozces to deliuer, 1 
ing Henvic late depoſdeout a the Leher, Wn 
pada apa neyerrep tm Rent-and fer, 
5 * 

waxed twentie thouſand fir 


1 — 7 ale 25 0 11 
eane to take La eee 
Edward e eee 


Enter Falconbrid 2X wich his reoupes en, 
e . erbe, 
Fal. Held dʒumme. 
1 Spi. . 8 
2 2581 — Re I — 


\ Spi- Poulie ponroguo.tisto the czation, 

Chub. Nap then rener e , 
e We 1 

8 . Jp _ 
Ell, Deare countrimey, A px 
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„ 


King Edwardrthe Fourth, 
Foz1 meaſures »03 the pie of cnỹr en 4. t 
©2 foz ſome common in the wtldy wok! 
Thats by ſome greedy Coꝛmoꝛant incloſde 
But in the true and ancient lawfull right, 
Ol the redoubted houſe of Lancaſter. 

Our bloud is noble, by our birth a Neuill, | | 
And by our lawfull line Lozd Falconbridge, al 
r. ne 1. ee 
Chat is not fired with a Neuils name? . ; 
All. A Neuill, a Neuill, a Neuill, 1719 17 001 
Fa. Our quarrelllike vr kee s honozable, = 
The law our warrant. ; , 
- Smoke J,7;thylawis:on our five. HON 

Chub, Leema, 

don Rogues. 


Spicing. Peace —. 


Fa. Andmoze a blefing 

Co thoſe — — 

Cozage bzaue bfr un amg a deset 4342321 
All. A Falronbridrza Falconbridpey: 5: 00 as "oo. 
Fal .We will bemaifters of theniint varſelies;” - al 

— 

Weele ſhooeonr a 

Thenthe pureſt ſilyer that is lau m Cheape;:-!3 + 

At Leadenhall weele ſellpearlesbpthe geen, ol) 
Asnow the mealemen bie to tell bett meale: 111 3:3! 61045 
In Weſlmiuſterweelekeepea ſolemne Conte, 
And build it bigger to retetue our men, * 
Crie Falconbridge my arts liberty, nase. 
All. Falconbridge andlibertp tr. nens 
Smoke. Peate pe ſlaues, oꝛ Zmülhmbeyt en; 
Chub. Peace pe ſlaues, 02 A will 9 bis 

_— matelt well noke them, becauſe tip name is 
moke. 


Smoke, Whp Sirra,Jhope Smok e Smith . 
— Fhope Smoke the om wich 


{picing: * nert 


— —— — — 
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The firft part of 


now life to Captaine Spicing. 
Pon know Cheapedde there are the Percers thops, 
Where we will meaſure veluet by our pikes: 
AndSilkes and Sattens by the ſtreetes whole bꝛedth: 
Mleele take the Tankardes from the Contuit cockes, 
To fill with Jpocras and dzinke carowſe. 
others chaines of gold and . thalibe as plentie, 
wodden the wild of Kent: _ | 

Smoke. Oh — aid Ned Spicing, the boneſteft Lad 

that euer pund ſpice Ty mozter, now ſpeakes Captains 


Smoke. 


Locke lads fo from this hill ye map diſcerne, 
The louely towne n e Ty 


That ſame is Lo 


en. 
Naunge all ars w my heartes and ſtand at gaze, 
As doe the Daene lege bt: 


Oꝛ as a troupe of 
That fix vpanafurmth'dfeatt;- 
—ů— — on, - 
-Hepry the fixttherepoiſoner, - | 


Looke how 
To take 
Dee how 3 — . 
And lotet pour ſfomackes for the guad mauit pies, - | 
Chub. Why they beltkoXam no body: 'roome maus, 
dance, foz now{peabes Captain Chub: : 
Noſooner in London will we be. i. _ 8 an 
But the Bakergfoz you;tho3Bzewers fw me, 
Birchin lane ſhall ts vs,the Coffermongers fruit vs; 
Che Poulters ſend vs in Fowle, 
And Butchers meat without controule: 
And cuer when we ſup d dine: 
The Nintners lreely wing us in wine; 
Cut ot his head and ſend him away, 4 
This is Captaine Chubs law whoſoener ſay nay. _ 
Fal. 1zauelyreſolude,fomarch we fozwardall, 


And koblpſay goodlcke al vs hefall, Bene 


Enter 
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King Edward;thefourth. 


Enter the Lord Maior, M.'Shoate, M;Toflelfne; in their": 
veluet coates, and gorgetsand: leading ſtaues. 20 — 


Mai. This is well done, thus ſhould good Citizens, | 
Falhion thenrfelnes as well foz warre as peace:- 
7 Haue ye commanded that in euerp Arete, 
4 Laer bn e eee one 
SBiap Colen Shoare, that was relerd to pon. 

| Snoare We haue my Loꝛd beſides from enerp hall 
There is at leaſt two humdzed men in armes. 

Maior, It cheares my heart to heate this readines, - 
Vet neuer rebels put true Bubiectes done, 
Come when they wil, they; welcome ſhal be (ach, 
Ss they had better kept them further off. 

But where is P. Recorder: his aduiſe, 


Mut not be wanting in theſe high affaires.. 
Sho. Abontanhoure agoe,and ſomewhat ine, 
I left him fo2tifying the bzidge mp Lozd, th 
Which done he purpoſed to meete you here: 

Mai. A diſcreet patnefuil Gentleman he is, 

And we mult all of vs beſo inclinde: | 


thongh'A 
AER 
Toff, Whyisit thought the Baltardisſoneare: 
Maior, ow meant pe M. loſſeline by neare? 9 
He neither comes from Italp noꝛ Spame: . 
But out ol Rent, and Eiter vou know, 
Are both lo neare, as nearer cannot be. 


loſſ. Map. by pour patience good my Lond a word, 
unless ee yet Ju cores, 


- 
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* 
Are, and lo foozth.pet in good ſadnes, 
9— 


Fun 

I may be ſu, iuhat, wert it be 

Che hart and ſo fooꝛth, hut to the matter, 

Pon meane and pur poſe, J, I, am ſure pe doe: 

M. Well M. lofleline, we are ſure ye mean wel 

Although ſomewhat defectine in pour vtterance.. 
Io. J, I, my Load Waioz,Fam yonknow, 

Mllling, ready; and ſo foozth, tut, tut, lo me, ha, ha 

My Manſion is at Ham, and thence you know, 

A tome to helpe you in this needfull time: 

When re bels are ſo buſte and ſo foo2th, 

Mhat Maiſters age muſt neuer be deſpiſde, 

Pou ſhall finde me my Lozd,ſtill,andſo fooztb, 

Enter Vriwicke the Recorder, 


Sh.Py Lo2d,now here comes M. Recorder; | 
Re. Good euen my good L.cpaio2,the ſtreets are chainde; . 


The Bz manned x pꝛeparde, 
Shall VO et together 145 


What elſe there is tu b. e determiinde ale 


M. Pour com Recorder * 
We all deſired 1 vs conſult, Hig 
And now what ſay pe, if wir E 


Allue if pou will. oꝛ elſe Na if poi. Müll, 
A man can neuer be eee 


5 
Euen lo to 5 may e de ol. 

But allis one, ea tofight,” * 
e bighgh, ko ſet your. yo eines Libet 
leur hy Lozd accept his meating better then bs comet 


id 


of King Edward the fourth. 
Mai. J, fo we do, oꝝ elſe we were to blame, 
What if wee ſtoppe the paſſage of the Thames, 
With ſuch pꝛouiſion as we haue of ſhippes: 
Recor, Its doubtſull vet my Loꝛd, whether the rebelles, 
Purpoſe that way to ſeeke our detriment, 1 
Rather me ſermeth they will come by land, 00 1d 
And either make aſfault at Londonbzidge, 
Oꝛ elſe at Algate,both which enterances, 
Mere good they ſhauld be ſtrongly faztified. 
Ioſ. Mell ſaid maiſter Recaꝛ. you do, A J, J warrant pe. 
Re. As foz the other. the whole companies 
Ol Percers, Gꝛocera, Dꝛapers, and the rect, 
Are dzawne togither foz their belt defence, 
Welide the Tower, a neighbour to that place, 
As on the one ſide it will clere the riuer, 
So on the ather with their Oꝛdenance, 
At may repulſe and beate themfromthe gafe, 
Mai. What noyſe is this:pꝛouide pe ſodainly: A noyſe 
And euerie man betake him to his charge. within. 
8 Enter a Meſsenger. 
Shore Soft who is this, how now my friend what news? 
Meſ. My maiſter the Lieutenant ofthe Tobe, giues pe 
to vnderſtand, he hath deſcride the armie ol the rebeis. 
Recor. Which way come they? | 
Meſ. From Efferward,and therefo2e tis his mind, 
Pou guard both Alg ate well, and Biſhopſgate, 
Mai. Saint George away, and let vs all reſolue, 
Either to vanquiſh this rebellious rot, 
Pꝛeſerue our goods, our childꝛen and our wines, 
Oz ſeale our reſolution with our liues. Exeunt. 
Enter Falconbridge, Spicing, with his troups. 
Fal. Summon the Cittie, and commaund our entrance, 
ich ik we ſhall be ſtubburnly denide, 
Our power ſhall ruſh like thunder thꝛough the walles, 
Spi. Open your gates flanes when J comand ye, 


Spicing beates on the gates, and then enters the L. Ma- 
B 3 or 


The ſitſt part of 


jor and his aſſociates with prentiſes. 


M. Whats be that beates thusat the Cittie gute, 


Commanding entrance as he were a king? 
Fa. He that will haue releaſment foz a king: 
I Thomas Neuell the Lozd Falconbridge. 
p. Bo Sirra, 


vnlock, vnbolt, 


Oz Ne bolt pou il à get in, ſtand vou pꝛeaching with a pope 


M. Me haue no warrant Tho. Falconbridge, 


Co let your armed troupes into our Cittie, 
Conſidering vou haue taken vp theſe armes, 
Againſt our ſaueraſgne and our countries peace. 
Fa. J tell the Maioꝝ, and know he tels thee ſo, 
That commeth armed in a kings deſence, 
Chat I crane entrance in Rings Hearies name, 
In right of the true line ofLankaſter, 
Me thinks that woꝛd ſpoke from a Neuils month 
Should like an earthquake rend pour chained 
And teare in pieces pour poztculliſes, (gates, 
Ithunder it againe into pour eares, | 
You ſtout and bzane couragious Londoners, 
In Henries name J craue mp entrance in, (here, 
R. Should Henries name comand thee entrance 
We ſhould denie aleageance vnto Edward, 
Whoſe true and faithſullſubiects we areſwoane, 
And in whoſe pꝛeſente is our ſwoꝛd vp bone. . 
Fa. I tell thee traitoꝛ then thou bearſt thy 
Againſt thy true vndoubted king, (cwezd 
S ho. ap then J tell ther baſtard Falconbridge, 
Py Lo2d Maioꝛ beares his ſwozd in his defence, 
That put the ſwoꝛd into the armes of London, 
Made the Lo2zd Maioꝛs ſoʒ euer after knights, 
Richard, depaſde hy Henric Bullingbrooke, 


From whom the honſe of Pozke doth claime their right. 


Fa, Whats he that anſweres vs thusſancily? - -- 


S$:mo, Sirra pour name, that we map know pe hereafter, 
Sho. My name is Shoare, a Goldſmith by mp trade, 


Fal, 


2 
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King Edward the Fourth. 


Fal. What not that Shoare thathath the daintie wits, 
Shoares wile, the flow2e of London ſoꝝ her beautie. 

Sho. Pes rebell enen the verie ſame. G9 

Spy. Nunne raſcall and fetch thy wife to our Generall 
pzeſently, 82 elſe all the Gold in Cheapſidecarmot ranſome 
ber: wilt thou not ſtirre when J bidde thee. 

Fa. Shoare liſten me, thy wife is mine thats flatfe, 
This in thine owne honle ſhee ſleepes with mer, 
Nawe Croſebie Lozd Pals? ſhall wer enter in? 

Ma. Croſebie the Los Maiq; tels thee pꝛoud rebell no. 

Fal. No Crosbie ſhall I not then doating Lozd, 
I tramme the name of rebelldowne thy thꝛoate, 
Theres not the pozelt raſcall in my campe, 
But if hee chance to meete thee in Cheapſide 
Upon thy footecloath, he ſhall make thee light, 

And hold his ffirrop while he mount thy hozſe, 
Then lackie him which way he pleaſe to goe, 
Croſebie Ile make the Cittizens be gladde, 
To ſendthee and the Aldermen thy bzethzen, 
All manacled,and chainde like Gally llaues, 
Lo ranſom them, and to redeeme the Cittie. 

M. ap then pꝛond rebell, pauſe t heare me ſpeak, 
Cheres not the pooꝛeſt and meaneſt Cittizen, 
That is a faithfull ſubied to the king, 

But in deſpight of thy rebellious route, 

Shall walke toBowe,a ſmall wand in his hand, 
Although thou lie encamped at Mileend Greene, 
And not the pꝛoudeſt rebell of pon all, 

Shall dare to touch him koꝛ his damned ſoule. 
Come, we will pull vp our po2tculliles, 

And let me ſee thee enter if thou dare, 

Fa, Spoken like a man, and true veluet tacket, 
And we will enter oꝛ ſticke by the way. Exeunt, 

Enter Lord Maior, Recorder, and Ioſſeline. 

M. Mheres maiſter Recoꝛder, and maler Ioſſeline? 
| Retor, Here my Lo Paioz, wee nowe haue mande the 
— * 34 walles 


The firſt part of 


walles, and fo2tified ſuch places as were nerdiul, 
r 
Dticke to your Cittie as good men ſhquld do, 
Thinke that in Richards time enen ſuch a | 
Was then by Walworth the Lo2d Maia of Lots, 
Stabd dead in 177 
Then ſhew your ſelues as ſt befits the time, 
And let this find a hundzeth Malwoꝛths nom, 
Dare ſtabbe a rebell were he made of baalle, 
And P2entiſes ſticke to pour officers, 
Foz you map come to be as we are now, 
God and our King againſt an arrant rebell, 
Byꝛothers awap let vs defend our walles: 
1 Pren, My Lo2d pour woꝛds are able to infuſe, 
A double courage in a towards byealt, 
Chen feare not vs although our chirmes be bare, 
Our hearts are good, the triall ſhall be ſeene, 
Againſt theſe rebels on this champion greene. 
2 Pren, we haue no tricks noz pollicies of warre, 
But by the ancient cuſtome of our Fathers, 
Merle ſoundlp lap it on, takte off that wil. 
And London: be rulde by me, 
Die ere pe looſe faire Londons libertie: 
S. Bow now my flatcaps,are pe grownſo hause 
Tis but pour woꝛds, when matters come to pzoofe, . .. 
Poule ſcudde as twere a companie of ſheepe, S 
My counſaile therefoze is to kepe your ſhoppes, 
What lacke pou, better will beſeeme pour mouths, 
Chen termes of warre, in ſooth pon are too paug: 
- Pr. Sirra go too, vou ſhall not findit ſo, 
Flatcappes thou calſt vs, wee ſcozne not tbe name, 
And ſhoꝛtly by the vertue of our ſwozbs, | 
Wele make pour cappe ſo ſit vnto pour crolone, 
As — — 
2 P. Yu are thoſe deſperat mates, 
Am 


idle ſwaggering 
* nn IECAGELs 
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beginnes, 
——— to be lound, 
Chou termeſt it better that we keepe our ſhops, 
Its good indeed ius ſhould haue ſuch a care, 
But pet foꝛ all our keeping nom and then, 
Hout Welfring fingers b2eakie into our lockes, - 


Untill at Tphozie vou acquite the tault⸗ 
Go to, albeit by cuſtome we are milde, 


As thoſe that doe pʒcleſſe ctuility, 

Vet being moude a neſt ol angtie hoꝛnets 1 4 
Shall not be moze offenſine en We will. 
UWeele fllt about youv cares and fting your hartz - | 
Toll. Be tels you truth my fcends,and ſo foozth. = 
Fa, Why can endure to beſo bzaude 3 18 

1. Pr,Napſcozne vs not that we 1 
The Chꝛonicles oł England tan repot, 91 
— — + 
Co whichthindapdsatrhitiment thallbe t, 
To make the volume larger then it is. 
Ma. How of mine honk eco cheare my heart —_—_ 
Bꝛaue Engliſh ollpꝛinges, valiantip reſolnde, | 
2 Fre. y L.oidreturne ybubache let b uone, 

Nou are eee ee eee, C 14 
And if we dane tame wein te ö 7.619 TA 
Let vs go ſupperles tobedatnight.; | 

© "Exeunt: * but Spicing, Stake, and their 

.£-, een; 

Spi. Sm. getter won be top e Þ. Battolphes Kept 
and make aPzdclamation. : e, 

Se What a plague ſhould J pzoclaime there? 

Spi, That the bels be rung backewarde, 
And cutting of thzoates be cride hauoke, 
No mnee calling of kinthozneand candlelight; | 
That maidenheaves be vaioedat tnlt nothbig: | 
id pets af Fi fon 111 55 7 4 


Ihe firſt part of 
That no pling flaue and to pike nt, hit bam o | 


the hinges,as one would ſlit vp a Cowes panuch,; /:;. :: 

Spicing. Let no man haue leſſe then a warehouſe to his 
wardꝛope: crieafigge ko; a Sergeant, and walke by the 
Counter like a Lozd, plucke.out the Clapper of Bow bell, 
and hang vp all the Sextons-in the Cittig. 

Smoke, Rantam Scantam, Roguesfollow your Leader; 
Caualero Spitiug the maddeſt ſlaue that ere pund ſpice in a 
mozter. 

Spi. Take me an Uſurer by the greaſie pouch, and hake 
out his Crownes, as a hungrie dog wouldſhake a V8ggas, 
Barre foule plap Rogues , and line by boneſt filching and 
vena, — bunkazfaite his -omind 

aerger wyonr Leader. | 

Smoke. Aﬀfanlt . \.1 
lofle —_ on Thewalles eries to chem. N 
Ioſi. Sirra Spicingiſ᷑ Spicing bee thy nam, wen arohers 
cauepas it nabe em 


foz matters and {02 the king, there⸗ 
foze it were good, and ſg:fgozth. 


Spi. Open the gates, ox if we bo the Picklockes.ve Rognes 

weele play the Maſtiſſe dogs amongſt you: If. I:wozy not 

a thouſand of you-wthiny: teeth, let mes: beehangde in a 

packethzeed,andlplaonibu:r i -7 

Ioſſ. ond fellow,inffizelsto bevſed. mento(s it, an law 

in ſome ſoꝛt as it were is. to be followed, oh God foꝛbid elſe, 

| pda pms apes mcg might ſeeme, and ſg 
foozth,foz dutieis to be . Dfficers mult be obeyed, 

"OE 
Spi. Weele talke moze 3 andſofootth. 
Here is a, very fierce aſlault on all fides, wherein the: 
Prentiſes do great leruice. 


Enter ralconbridge angrie with bis men. 
Fal. Mhy this it is ta e 


en ak raſcall pelantrie: my 
"Thi 


King Edward theFoutth. 
A plague vpon pon all, you rowardly Rognes; 
Pou crauand Cures, you ſimy muddy clownes, 
Whoſe courage but conſiſtes in multitude, 
Like ſheepe and neat that follow one an other, 
Which il one runne away,allfollow after: 
Chis hedge-bzed Raſcall,this filthy irie ol ditches, 
Avengeance take pou all, this t is to leade yon, 
Now doe pou crie and ſh2tke at euery ſhocke, 
A hot milchieſe follow you, 

Spi. Swoundes ſcale Rogues, ſcale, a Falcenbridge, &« 
Falconbtidpe;, a 

Enter Fa Maior and his traine , 

Ma, Set open the gates, nay then weell ſally out, 
It neuer ſhall be ſaid when J was Patoz, 
The Londoners were ſhut vp in the Cittie, 
Then erte king Edward, and lets illue ont. 

ral. Now if pon be truehearted Engliſhmen, = 
The Gates ſet open and the poztculliſe vp: 
Lets Pell Pell in, to ſtop their paſſage onf, 
He that firſt enters, be polſeſt of Cheape, 
I glue it bim freely, and the chiefeff wench. 


Spi. That he tan inne, et hat lie i hobargaine.Excune 


The Lord Maior and the Cittizens hauing valiantly 
repulſed the Rebels from the Cittie' Enters Falcons 
bridge and Spicing and their traine wounded and diſ- 
maied. C i n 

Spi. Hear ſt thou General, theres bote dzinking at the 

Mouth at Biſhopſgate ſoꝛ our ſouldiers are all Pouth, they 

lie like Raſcals with their Bꝛaines beaten out, therefoze 

ſince we are all like to feed hogges in Houndſdttch, let vs re⸗ 

tire our froups, und laue our maimed men, oft we iflue tur- 

ther, we are put to the ſwozdenery mothersfonne of vs. 
ral, Art thou that pillatne in whole dan med mouth, 

Mas never heard ol any W woundes? 

2 


Whole 


2 am friends, thou thonghteſt not as thou 


The Firſi part af 
Uthote recreant limbes are nocht with gaping a 
Thicker then any carking craft maus ſkoge,. - 

Whoſe veryſkalpe is ſcrateht and cralde and bzoken, 

Like an old ma zer heaten on the ſfones, 

And ſtandſt thou no to ſaue our maimed men? 

A plague vppon theecoward, 

Spi. Whphownow baſk Thomas? Swoundes., wert 
thou a baſe &iall, thou art but araſcalland a rebel as E am, 
hearſt thou, ir J do not turne true Subiect and leaue thee, 
let me be wurried with dogs, Swoundes dolt tbou impeach 
my manhood: Tom Neuil} thau hadſt as good to haue damd 
thy ſelfe as vtterd ſuch a wozd, flatly J fozlake thee,and all p 
loue Ned Spicing follow me. 

Here the reſt offer to follow him. 
a= 2 cons N ſeeſt me greeude, 

et canſt not beare wi | 
Zhou knowelt J holde ther aß as E 
As any liues a2 bzeathes gur 
J know therelinesnotamozefierie ſpi 
A moze reſolued valiant;-plague.vpon it, 
Thou knoweſt Jlone thee, vet if a woꝛd leaps 
Py lips in anger, how teaſtie then thou arte 
J had rather all men left me then thy ſelfe, 
Chou art my ſoule, thou art my Genius: 
I cannot line without thee not an hower, 
Thus mut J fill be lar d againſt mp will, aſide, 
Lo ſooth this durty Llane, this cowardly raſcall. 
Come come be friendes,ye teaſtie firebzand, 
Me mut retire there is no remedy, 
Spi. Nap Tom, ifthou wilt haue me mount on the walles 


s, 


And caſt my ſelle downe-headlorg on their pikes, 


Ale do it, but to impeach my valour, 


Had auy mam but thou ſpoke halle ſo much,. 


I would haue ſplit his heart . ſtill beware 
My valour,ſuch wazds go hardly dowwne, (paket 


_ Fal. No 


— , 


of King Edward the fourth. 


Fal. Noon my ſoule, thou think(t not that J did, 
Sound a retrait there J command pe ftraite, ' 
But whither ſhall” wee retire: 

Spi. To Mileend Greene, theres no fitter place, 

Fal. Then let vs back retire to Pileend Greene, 
And there expect freſh ſuccour from our friendes, 
With ſuch ſupply as ſhall ere long aſſure | 
The Citie is our own,march on awap. Excunt. 


Enter the L. Maior with his train and prentiſes. 


Maior Pe haue beſtird pee like good Cittizens, 
And ſhewne pour ſelues true ſubiects to pour king, 
Pou woꝛthily pꝛentiſes beſtirde pour ſelues, 

That it dis cheere my heart to ſee your valour, | 
The rebels are retirde to Mileende Greene. 

Re. Where ſo we map not ſuffer them to reſt. 

But illue foꝛth vyon them with lreſh aꝛce. n. 

Ioſ. Py L.Paioz, diligence doth wel, ſo fozth. 
Matters muſt be looked into as they ought, indeed 
ſh2uld they, when things are well done, they are, 
and ſo fozth ,foz cauſes and things malt indeede be 
lookt into. 

M. Mel ſir, we very welconceine your meaning, 

And pou haue ſhewn pour (clf a woꝛthy gentlemã: 

See that our wals be kept with courts of guard, 

And wel defended againſt the ene mie, 

F232 w2 wil now withdꝛaw vs to Guild hall, 

To take aduiſe what further muſt be don Exeunt 
Enter maiſter Shoare and Jane his wife. 

Shore Be not afraid ſweete heart) the waꝛſt is paſt, 

Gd haue the pꝛaiſe, the victoꝛie is ours. 
Me haue p2eunilde,the rebels are repulloe, 
And euerie ffreete of London ſoundeth iop, 
Canſt thou then (gentle Jane) be ſad alone? 
lane J am not ſad now uu are here with me, 
2 C3 Pp 


Bop could I chooſe, ſweete heart, but be afraſd? 


The firſt part of 
Pp lop, y hope. ny comtoꝛt, and my lou, 
My deere, deere huſuand, kindeſt Mathew Shoare, 
But when theſe armes the circles ol my ſoule, 
Were in the fight ſo loꝛ ward as J heard, 


Sho. Why doſt thou tremble now, when perils paſf? 
Ja. J thinke vpon the hoꝛroꝛ ofthe time, 
But tel me whp pon fought ſo deſperately? 

Sho, Firſt fo maintaine Ring Edwards ropaltie, 
Nett to defend the Citties libertie, 


But cheefely Iano to keeps thee fromthe fople, 


Ol him that to my late did vold thy ſpoyle, 


Had he pꝛeuailde, where then had beene our lines, 
Diſhono ed our daughters, rauiched our faire wines, 
Poſſeſt our gods, and ſet our ſeruants free, 
Pet al this no thing to the loſſe of thee. 
Ia. Of me ſweete heart? whp howe ſhould J be lol: 
UQUere A by thouſand ſtoꝛmes of foztune toſt, 
And ſhould endure the pooꝛeſt wꝛetched life, 
pet Jane will be thy honeſt lopall wife, 
The greateſt Pꝛince the ſunne did euer ſer, 
Shall neuer make me pꝛoue vntrue to the: 
Sh. I feare not faire meanes, but a rebels fozce, 
Ia. Theſe hands ſhal make this bodie a dead coꝛſe, 
Ere fozce oꝛ flatterie hal mine honour ſtaine, (flaine. 
Sh, True lame ſuruiues, when death the fleſh hath 


Enter an Officer fromthe Lord Maior, 

Of. Gos ſaue pe maiſter Shoare, . millxis by pott 
Sir my L. Paioz ſends foz pe by mee, (leaue, 
And pꝛates your ſpeedie pzeſence at Guyld hall, 
Theres newes the rebels haue made head againe, 
And haue enſconcde themſelues vpon Bileend, 

And pꝛeſently our armed men mult out, 
Pou being Captaine of two companies 
Jn honour of pour valour and your (kill, 


King Edward the fourth. 
Buſt leade the vaward, God 4 right ſtand with pee. 
Sh, Friend tel my Lozd Ile waite vy him ftrait, 
Ia. Friend telmy X. oꝛa he does mp huſband wong, 

To ſet him foꝛmoſt int he daunger till, 
ve ſhall not go il A may haue my will. 
S. Peace wile, no moze, friend à will follow be, Exit, TY 
Ia, Jfaith pe ſhall not;pzethee do not ge. | 
Sh. ot goſweete heart that were a towards trick, 5 
A traitoꝛs part to ſhʒinke when others fight, 
Ennie ſhall neuer ſay that Mathew Shore 
Che Goldſmith ſaid, when other men went out, 
Co meete his Kings andcountriesenemiez; - 
Ho lane, gainſt al the rebels on Pileend, 
I dare alone R. Edwards ri ght defend. 
Ia. It yon be flaine, what ſhall became of mee- | 
Sh. Right well my wench;inowe wil marrie thce; 
I leaue thee wozth at leaſt fine thonſand pound, | 
Ia, Partie againzthat wand my heart veth wound; 
Ile neter wil not ue, She wecpes⸗ 
At thou be kild, let me go with thee Mar, | 
Sh, Tis idle talke god Jane, no moze of —_ 
Goto my Ladie aioꝛeſſe and the reſt, 
As vou are ſtil companion with the belt, | 
UUith them be merrie,andp2ay foz 2 ſpeede, 
Ja, To part from thee my verie heart doth bleed. Excunt. 


Eater Falconbridge with his troupes matching, 
as being at Mileend. 


Fa, et and ve in the fight of vprearde Troy, 
Andluckethe aire ſhe dzawes : our verie bꝛeath 
Flies from our noſtrils warme vnto the walles, 
UUe beard her bziſkling ſpires her battled towres, 
And pꝛoudty ſtand and gaze ber in the face, 
Lake on me, and I doubt not pe imagine, 


Menne, 


The firſt patt of 
My foꝛtunes, would J baſelyfawne on Edward, 
To be as faire as any mans in England. 
But he that ker pes pour ſoueraigne in the Tome, 
Matb ſeazde mp land,androbd me ol my — 
I ama Gentleman as well as hee, 
What he bath got, he holdes by tyꝛannie, 
Nov if peu faint o2 cowarblyHounld fite, 
There is no hope foz any one to liue, 324? © ll 
We heare the Londoners will leaue theCittle, 
And bidde vs battaile here on Mileend Greene, 
Whom if we vanquiſh, then we take the towne, 
And ride in triumph thozow-CheapetoPanles, _. 
The Mint is ours, Cheap, Liunbard ſtriet our wn: 
Che meaneft ſouldier wealthier then a King. 
Spi. March faire pe rogues , all kings o: ab- 
_ doſt thon heare Tom Falconbridge? A 
Na What is it ede its hard J ſhould denle thie;._ 
Spi. Whythat when we haue worine the Cittie, as ſpce 
* chooſe but winne it, that A map haue the knighting 
of all theſe rogues and raſcalles. 
Fal, What then? 

Sp. What then? Zounds Jſcozne pour ſcurule woy mowe 
thed, what then: now a poxe take me if I fight a biow.. 
Fal. why this is fine, go to, knight whom thou wilt: 
Spi. Who, à knight any ol them ile ſee them hangde firſt 
fo2 a companie of tattred ragged raſcalles, i J were aking, 

J would not knight one ofthem? 
Chub. What not mee Caualero Chub? 
Spi. Bes, J care not if J knight thee : and yet Fle (&thee 
* ere ile honour thee ſo much: J care not ſo much ſoz 
the matter, but J would not be denide mp humour. 
Fal. Why what a peruerſe fellow art thou Ned? 
Spi. Ho mp fine Lom, my bꝛaue Falconbridsc, mp mad 
Greeke , mp luſtie Neuill: thou art a king, a Celars, Þ 
Plague on thee, J lone cher eme 


Enter : 


King Edwardthe Fourth, 
Enter the Lord Maior, Recorder, loſſ 8 


and their Souldionrs mar Fal. 
Maior, Sc how tebellfon can exalte it 
Pꝛuning the feathers ol ficke diſcipline. (looks, 
Recor. They think they can outlook our truer 
S. Marke but the ſcomnefullefe of falconbridge, 
M. J rather thinke tis feare vpon his cheeke, 
Decyphers pale diſturbance in his heart. 
loſ. Our comming loꝛth hath, wel, J ſay no moe, 
But ſhall we take occaſion,andſo fo2th, 
Rebellion ſhould haue no reſptte, oh my Lozd, 
Che time bath beene, but all is one loꝛ that. 
Spi. How like a troupe of rank oꝛe ridden Jades, 
Pou bulhie bearded C itttzens appeare? 
Chub, Map, rather ſo many men in the Poone, 
And euerie one a furzen buſh in his month. (them, 
Spi. The foure « twentie wards-now faire befal 
thought ares dry rent 


n 
And now agatne how expeditiouſly, 
And vnexpected they haue met vs here? 
were we moze deadly incenſed then we are, 
J would not but commend their chiualrie. 
Spi. Captame, chal we go challenge them to fight? 
Bbiotid we burne daplight,thelle thinke anon, 

we areafraid to ſe their glitteringſwo2ds. 

Ch. Tell them they come in ſeed ol pudding pies, | 
And S&tratfozvealtes to makes a banquet here. 
2 glue me leaue, J wil deulſe 8 wozds, 


- «4 
: * 
- 
* " 


The firſt part of 


To weaken and abaſhtheir foztjtude;/._ - -.. 


Re. The Baſtard offers to come fozth my 3 | 


Ma. I am the man intend to anſwers hum. 
Fa, Crosbie. 


Ma. Traptoz. 


all Traitour:ʒounds done with him. 

Fa. Be patient, giue me leane I ſap to ſpeake, 
J doubt not but the traitoꝛs name ſhall reſt 
With thoſe that keeps their lawlal Km bondes⸗ 
Meane time pe men of London once againe, 
Behold mp warkke colours are diſplaide, 
which J haue vowd ſhall neuer be w2apt vp, 

Untill your. loſtie buildings kiũe out feet, 1 f 
Unlefſe pou grant me paſſage thzogh yourflrets. . 

Ke. Paſſage, ſapſt thou: that muſt be oꝛe dur 
If any paſſage thou art like to haue. (hrealtss 

Fa, Why then vpon pour bodies will A tread, +. 
And wade ſtanding pooles of pour loſt bloud. 

Sh. Me knov thy thzeats,and recken tdem as — 5 0 
Hot ol ſufficient powze to hae a reede. 5 

Spi. But we ſhooke pour gates not long agoe, 
And made your to ſhake like y2iſh bagges. 

Chub, J, and fo terrified ye, that nat one of pe durſt come 
to etch a pintc of facke at the mouth at Bülhaplgate; no net 
fo2 pour liues. an 

lol, but you know what followed, andſofozth. |. ---- 

Spi. Et cetera: are pou there? mee thinks the ſight of the 
dim Bull, the Neuels honozdcreff, ſhonldmake pon leaue 
_ bꝛoken ſentences, and guite- lazgette euer denn a 
a' 

Sho, Nap then looke thou vpon our Citties armes,, 
herein is a bloudie dagger that is it, 

Mhere with a rebell ike to palconbri dge,. u. 

Had his deſert, meete loꝛ his trecherie, 12011 

Can you beh old that, andnot qunke Een 
Re, "IP when, it is . 


te 


— 2 — 


- 


King Edward tht Fourth. 


Traitours with'vs thal neuer better ſpeede. 

Sp. Captaine and felfow ſouldionrs talke no moze, 
But dzaw pour meaning foꝛth in down right blowes: 

Falcon, Sound then alarum. 

M aior, Do the like foz vs, and where the right is, 
there attend ſuccefſe; 

Ioſ. Stay and be better aduiſde, why couutrimen, 
Mhat is this Falconbridge pou follow ſo? 
I could inſtruct vou, but pou know mp mind. 
And Falconbri — 1 * po 2 
Thou ſhouldſt ſuch c e 
Shall J infome thee:no,thouart wiſe tnough, 
Edward of Pozke delates the tune pouſap, 
Therefoze hee will not come, imagine ſo, . 
Che Citties weake, hold that opinion ſtil, 
And pour pzetence king Henries libertie. | 
True, but as ho poueno. | | 
a ae end gl po your choile, 


Jcannomozebut gine pou mine aduiſe. 
Fal. Away with this parcnthiſes of woꝛds, 
Crosbie t thy men, and r 
whole cauſe is rigbt, iet it be quickly ſeene. 
Maior J am as readie as thou cant deſire, 
Dnthen aGovsname, 


They fight, the rebels drive them backe: then | 
enter Falconbridge and Spiciug. 


Fa. This was well fought, now Soiciog ut to me, 
The Cittizens thus hauing ginen vs ground, 
And thereſdꝛe dome what daunted, take a band 
Df Eſlex ſouldiours,and with all the ſpeede 
Theapoſſibly canſt make, withy;aw thy ſelſe, 
And get betweene the Cittie gates and them. 
© pi. Oh b2zaue Tom Neuill, gallant Falconbridge, 18 : 
I apme at thy intendedpollicie, 
| D 2 This 


TheFirft part of 
This is thy meaning, while thon art imployte, 


And holdſt them battaile here on Bileend Greene, 
A muſt pꝛouide as harbenger befoze, 
There be not onelp clecre and open paſſage, 
But the beſt marchants houſes to receiue 
Us and our retinew, J am pꝛoud of that, 
And will not fleepe vpon thy iuſt command. 

Fal. Away then A will follow as J map, 
And doubt not but that ours will be the dap. 

After ſome excurſions, enter Lord Maior 
and maiſter Shoare, 

Ma. We haue cnn what befo2e we lock, 
And heauen ſtands with the iuſtice of our cauſe, 
But this J noted in the fight evennow, 

That part of this rebellious trewe is lent, 
By what direction; 02 ko pct the wo, 
* cannot gheſſe, but map 

And as it ſeemes, they compaſſe 3: — * 
Lo heme vs in, oꝛ get the gate al vs, 
And thereloꝛe Coſin Shoare, as J.repoſe 
Cruſt in thy valour and thy lopaltie, 


Dꝛaw foꝛth thee hundzed bowmen, t ſome pikes, 


And pꝛeſently encounter their aſſaulf. 


Shoare. A haue pour meaning, and effect mp Lozd, | 


I tralt ſhall diſlappopnt them ol t heir bye. 


After an alarum,Enter Spicing with drum 
2 and cetta ine Souldiours, 
pi, Come on my harts, we wil be kings to night, 

Carowlſe in Gold, and lleep with marchants wines, 
While their poze huſbands looſe their lines abꝛoad, 
We are now quite behind our enemies backs, 

And theres no let oz hindzance in the way, 

But we may take poſſeſſion of the towne, 

Ah pon mad rogues, this is the wiſhed houre, 
Follow pour leader, and be reſalute, 


As 


King Edward the fourth. 

As he marcheth,thinking to enter, Shoare and. his ſoul- 
diers iſſue footrth and repulſe him, after excurſious. 
wherein the rebels are diſperſt. Enter Major, Rethr. 
1 and a Meſſenger talking with che 

aior, l 

Miior. J, my good frend, ſo certifie his grace, 

The Rebels are dicperſed all and led. 
And nob his Highnes meetes with victaie. Exit Meſſ- 
Parſhall your ſelues, and keepe in good aray: rel 
To adde moze glozie to this victozy: 

The king in perſon commetd to thts place, 
ow great an honazhane pou gainde to dans 
bow much is this Cittie famde lo cuerr 
That twiſe without the helpe, eyther ol king, 363: 

Oꝛ any, but of God, and our owne (clues, [5357-4 
We haue pzeuailde againſt our countries foes? >: '7 
Thankes fo his majolhie anten vs, .;-/-. 
Who alwaies helps true Subleckes in their nee: 
The Trumpets ſound, then enters king Edward, Low, 
Sellinger and the traine, | 1 


. 1 —ͤ 


EKing. Mhere is my Lo2dWBalo2? 
Mator, Here dzead Soyeraigne, 
I holang L,o2dGhip nos no dignitie,; . . | 

| In p2eſence of my gratious Ls2d the king, 


But all I humble at pour highnes fect, 9 

With the moſt happte conqueſt of pꝛoud rebels 

Diſpearſt and ſled, that now remaines no doubt, 

Ok euer making head to ver vs moꝛe. | 
K Von haue not tane the baſtard-Falconbridg: + 

D2 is he flaine? 

Although we labdurd to our vttermoſt, 

Pet all our care came ouer ſhozt, - 

Fo2 appꝛehending hun oz Spicingeyther, ji 

But lome are taken, others onp2offered grace. 
D 3 Peelded 
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Peelded themielnes, and at your merey land. 
K. Thanks good L. Maio, pournay keene, 
Ol too much ſlacknes in ſuch vrgent need: 
But we aſſure pou on our ropall wozd, - 
So ſoone as we had gathered vs a power, | 
We dallied nat, but made all haſte we could, 1 
What oꝛder haue pe tane ſoꝛ e, 1 
And his confederates in this rebeluon⸗ 1195 

Maior. Under pour leaue my Ledge, we haue reclaimed 
UWhobzingeth Falconbridge alſue oꝛ dead, 
Dhall be requited with a thoufand markes, 


As much fo? Spicing, others of leſſe OP 
At eaſier rates are ſet. 


K. Wellbaue pe done, | K e | 
And wee will ſee it paid rom our Exchequer, "_ 
Now leaue we this and tome to you, n 
Chat haue ſo well deſerude in theſe affaires, 5 55 
Affaires,J meaneoffo — FD th OO 
Aneele downe.andallof pou receine in field, 89 
Che honoz you haue merited in field. 

There he drawes his ſword and knightes them; 


Ariſe Sir lohn Croſbie, l. Puten of London and knight, 
Ariſe vp Sir Ralph Ioſſeline ktight. 


Ariſe Sir Thomas Vriwickeour Recozder of Landon 
knight. 


Now tell me which is M. Shoare. 
Ma. This ſame mp Loꝛd, 

And hand to hand he fought with Falconbridge. 
King. Shoare kneele thondowne. 

hat call nee viſe his name: | 
Recor. Pls name is Mathew Skoare l — 


K. Shoare, whp kneeleſt thou not, and at tb ee 
hand receiue thy rights. F 


S10arc. Pardon me gratious L Od. 


J do not and contemptuous oz delpiling, 
Such ropall fauaur of mp Scucraigne, 


But 
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But fo acknowledge mine biſmaathinas;; (35 1 
Far be it from ene dees, rang 5 
That he ſhould be aduant de wih der men. 5 
With our L. Baioz,4 our rigbt graue Recoxder.. 
It anp thing hath heene perfozitibe by me. 
That map deſerue pour Highnesmean repre,” 
I haue inough;and'J deſireno mae, * 
Then let me crane that JonaphouenamiHe: An : * 
King. Well, be it as thou wilt ome other way: 
We will veutſe to quittanco thy beteten, {hh 
And not to faile therein vpon my wood. 
Nowlet me tell ye altmyfrendes at once. 53325 nN 
Pour king is married, inte yuu ſam him lat. 
And halte, to helpe pou in this needfull time, 
Made me onſudden to foꝛſae my bꝛide. 
But ſeeing all thinges are fallen aut ſo well, 206 
And there remaitiegno further doubt of ill. 
Let me entreate vou would gae boote pour felnes; '' - 
And bꝛing your king a little on his way. 
How ſay poumy Loꝛd, ſhal it be ſo? 
M. Now God foz bid but that my Loꝛdthe king 
Should alwaies haue his Subiectes at command. 
Ioſſ. Foꝛbid quothae I in good ſadnes, your ma- { 
teſtie ſhall finde vsatwatesreadie, and id iso: t. 
King, Whythen ſet fozward Gentlemen, N 
And come I. Maioꝛz, J mult conferre with you. 
Exeunt 
Enter Falconbridge and Spicing with 'theic 
weapons in their Randes. TH 
Spi. Art thou the man whole victozies- . at 
Fild enerpheart with terroz of thy name? (ea, 
Art thou that Neuill whome we tooke the foz: 
Thou art alow#;thowbaffard palconb ridge: 
Chou baler then a baſtard,in: whoſe birth- 
The very dꝛegges ofſeruitudeappeares; - 
Why tel me: ter of ſome rotten ſheepe, 
iþ 4 After 


& ; 


 'Thefirſtpare6f 


vs. | 
That neuer dzeamfſt of other manhood yet, 
But bow to ierke ahozſe, vntill my wozdes +. 
Infuſde into thee refolutions fire. 8 
Contr olſt thou me fo2 that wherein thy ſelfe, 

Art onely the occaſion of 

Halt thou and they ſfoode to it aſwell as J. F 
—— — trp ge 
That laughes in triumph,Choutd 

But being backt by ſuch faint harted flanes{teares 
No marnaſle il the Lyon go to wzacke, 
As though it were not incident to kinges, 
Somet me to take is no moze: 
Noz is not fo that muddy bꝛaine of thine 
To tutoz me how to diſgeſt mp loſe, 
Chen flic with thoſe that are alreadie filed. 

Oꝛ ſap behinde,and hang ali but the head, . 
Spi. Dh pꝛeiudice to Spicinges conquering name, 
hole valour eve the hacks this\wozd has made 
Upon the flint, and iron barres at Aldgate:  : | 
Like mouthes wilpubliſh whiles the Citty ffands 

That J chunke backe: that I was neuer ſcene 

Co ſhew my manlyſpleene but with a tohipe 

Itell thee 8 er — 7 

Do challenge bloud befo2s they be appealde, v. I, 
Fal. Away pe ſcountzell,tempt not my * 0 


2 688 
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| Theconrage that ſuruiues in Falconbridge, 
©coes the ccunter nt ls baff e kf. oy 
Spi. By the pare temper — * * 
Ze th this true ſieſh ans bloudthat gripes the ſame, - 
And by the hanour i did winne of late, wi, 
Againit bearded Cittizens , 
It ſhall be 


trite befoze we do depart, 
Whether accuſeth 


7 LY ade nne | —.— 
a all but Pangman of a 0 
Vet rather then to be vpbzaided thus, | 
Che E Lacke once bab eto bebe on carrion, + 
They fighrgenter Chub, 
Ch, Boldifpe be 
— — ——.— 
bath pzomiſed that whaſoruer can the head 
1 ſhall baus fox bis labour — 
A mp ; 
— Jour Atett en gn $3 113033) 27 NN 8 150 
Spi. Chis pꝛ oclamations come in arne. 509 
Ile rang Faconbrigea . ee, a5 
Tutte oft bia denn. and heart ittd theking; * 3 
ö het 211 : 
But have the thouſand crownesiop3omiſed. e "QT 
Fal. This xaſcall wan ozdainde tolane mp f, 
Foz now when J 1 mp rh 7 
Euen with his head Ale yeeld me to the king. - 
iis pꝛincety woꝛd tpaſttopardonmee, | a. 
Andthough I-were-the — IG ore 
n, ng ans mp peace. Do 
1 knew how to betraythem both. 
Fal. Hol laſt thon $pi, wilt thou preld thy dene: 
E 4 onprn 5 . im, 36 
0 o Ring WAarfaigit i. GC 74 YET > VIE 
8 And J 9 112 me 
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ow will theſe two bad contraryen agree? 
Gas. And A the — 


Fal. Come iir, le qurkiꝑ tio put t that care. . 
Spi. And what thou lotteſt me;ſhall be my ſhare. 
Chub, Here comes a miller, helpe to part the tray, 
Theſe are the rebelles Falconbridge and Spicing, 
= wozkk of them is wozth a 1 | 
Mul. Marrie and ſuch a boote would J baue; 
Submit, ſubmit, it is in vaine toffrine; exit Fal. 
Spi. Why wöat art thou? 
Mill. One that wil hamper vou, 
But whats the other that is flerde au e .: 
8 8 wes Falconbndge, 
is Spicing, his compantan: :. E 
$pi. be ther-Pilerthomdal bande menu, * 
To hinder : 


"df Bt ave taken th andthe wan knows, 8 
—_ Opie x6 hands as who ts be. RY 
I atrubſublert. - u 

hub. pon army — 
Fa fem —— eta 71 "= a 
9 S as guittivam reine Lu! 
Miller —— anltvenrit, 0 
Befoze my Lo P aioꝝ, an dere hee cumes. 5 
HY 6 . 
a, Sir Ralph Loſleline, hauepom euer 
wo e e ee ORE Io CEE 
on wap v. Jane | 14 
Iof banden Loder pea opal ming. 
But how now what arettheſez 
Miller. God ſaue pour a : 
Pere Applet vnto you platy Baſs 0 — 
W AY WEE! 1M R 
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As J das buſie grinding at my mill, 
And taking them foz vagrant ide knaues, 
Chat had beſet ſome trueman from his houle, 
I came to keepe the peace, but afterward, 
Found that it was the baſtard Falconbridge, 
And this his mate together by the eares, 
The one, ſoꝛ al that I could doo.eſcapte, 
The other ſtandeth at your mercie here. 
Maior. At is the rebell Spicing. 
- Spicing. It is indeed? | 
I ſee pon arenot blind you know mee then. 
Mai. Well miller, thou haſt done aſubiecs part, 
And wozthilp deſerult that recompence 
Js publikely pzoclatmed by the King, 
But wbats this other: I haue ſeene his face, 
Andas J take it, be is one of them, 


Mil. à mut confeſſe,J took them both togither, 


Hee ayded me to appꝛehend the reff. 
Chub. A telles pu true my Lozd, I am Chub 
the Chaundler, and A turſe the time that euer I 


ſaw their faces, ton if they bad not bene, 1 bW 
owne coumtrie. Ad 791 


liude an honeſt man in mine 
neuer come to this 
Sp. Out rogue, doſt thou recant ſoꝛ feare ofdeathe 
J Maioꝛ, J ani be that ſought to cut your thzaate, 
And ſince J haue miſcarried in the fac, 


Tle nere denie it, do the wo2lt pou can. 


Ma. Bing bim away, be ſhal haue martial law, 


and at the next tree we do come vnto, 
be hangde to rid the wozld of ſuch a wꝛelch, 
Miller thy dutie is a thouſand marks, 


follow, that did reueale him. And Þirra, your lite 
is ſaunde, ou this condition, that you hang vp Spi- 
cing how ſayſt thou, wilt thou do it? 

Chub. Mill I doo it? what a * is that: 
. 2 


which muſt be ſharve bet wirt thee and this poꝛe 


* 
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ty wauld hang him if be were mp Father, to laue mine one 
Maior, Then when pee haue done it, come home ta mp 


houſe, and there pe truely ſhall haue pour reward. 
= "Wallirra,then thou muſt be my hangman-: 
h 


ub. J by my trath ſir;fo2 fault of a better. 

Spi. Mell, commend me to little Pim, and pꝛap her to re⸗ 
deeme my pande hoſe, they lie at the blew Boꝛe foz eleuen 
pence, and if my hoſteſſe will haue the other odde penie, tell 
her ſhe is a damned bawde, and there is no truth in her ſcoze, 

Chub. Take no thought fir foz pour pande hoſe, they are 
loufie,and not woꝛth the redeeming. 

Spi. There is a Conſtable ſticks in my mind, hee gof mp 
ſwoꝛd from me, that night J ſhould haue killed black Ralph, 
if I had liude, J would haue beene meete with him, 

Chub. J ſir, but heres a thing ſhall take an oꝛder fo2 that. 

Spi. Commend me to blacke Luce, bounſing Beſſe, and 
luſfie Mat e, t al the other pꝛetie moꝛſels of mans fleſh. Fare- 
well Pinks and Pinneſſe, Fliboate, andCarvell,T — 
and Spittle, J die like a man. | 

Chub, Dh Captainespicing,thy _ inticing, 
b:ought mee ſcommy trade, 
From good candles mn this painestaking, 
a rebell fo be made, 
Therefoze Ned Spiciug.to quit thy enticing, 
this muſt be thy hope, 
By one of thy fellowes, to be led to the Gallowes, 
to end in a rope: ETA Exeunt 


Enter Hobs the Tannzzaf arch, 
Hobs, Dudgeon, doſt thou heare.look wel to Bzocke my 
mare, dzive Dunne and her faire and ſofflydowne the hill, 
and fake heede the thoꝛnes teare nat the hoꝛnes of myCowe 
hides, as thou goeſt neere the hedges : ha, what ſaiſt thou 
knaue: is the Bulies hide done? why lay it vp again, what 


care A: Ale meete thee at the file,and help to ſet all ſtraight, 


And 
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Aud pet Gad belpe, its a craked wozld, and an vnthiftie, fo2 
ſome that haue nere a ſhoe; had rather gobarefoote, then by 
clout-leathertomendthe old, when they can buy no new, 
foz they haue time inough to mend al, they fit ſolong betwern 
the cuppe and the wall, well God amend them, God amende 
them. Lette me ſee by my executoꝛ here, my leather pouch, 
what J haue taken. what I haue ſpent, what J haue gained, 
what J haue loſt, and what haue laide out: my taking is 
moze then my ſpending,foz heres ſtoꝛe left. J haue ſpent but 
à groate, a pennie fozmp two Jades, a pennie to the pooze,. 
a pennie pot of ale and a pennie cake foz my man and me, A 
dicker ol Cowhides coſt mee = 
Here entet the Queene and Ducheſſe with their riding 
roddes, vnpioning their mas ks, H obs goes forward, 

Snailes who comes here: miſtris Ferries, oꝛ miſtris what 
call pe her? Put vppe Ion Hob s, money teimpts beautie. 
Du. Mell met good ſclatu label thoun thou not the hart: 
Ho. My heart: God bleſſe me from ſeeing my heart. 

Du. Thy heart:the deere man, we demaund thedeere. 

Hobs, Do pon demaund whats deere; marie coꝛne and cow 
hides, Malle a good ſmug laſſe, well like my daughter Nell, 
— then a bend of leather thee and J might much 
er : 
Ducheſse. Camſt thou not downe the woodde: 
Hobs Yes miſtris that J did. 
Duch. Andſawlt thounat the deere imboſt. 

Hobs. By my hood ye make me laugh, what the dickens 
is it loue that makes pe pꝛate to me ſo fondly, by mp fathers 
ſoule J would J had iobd faces with pou. 

Huntſm. Why how now Hobs, * ſaucte with the Du⸗ 
chelfe and the Zurene⸗ 
Hobs, much Queene 4 trow, theſe be but women, and 
one ot them is like my wench, I would ſhe had her ragges, 3 
would gine a loade ol heare and hoꝛnes, and a fat ol leather, 
to match her to ſome Juſtice, by the meg hollie. 
| n Be ſilent err alle pardon ol the 1 r 

3 obs. 
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Hobs; And pe bee the Nene, Jcrie pe mertie good mſ- 
ſtris Nucene, 


Q. Mo fault my friend, adam lets take our bowes, 
And in the ſkanding ſerke to get a hovte. 1 
Du, Come bend our bowes, and bꝛing the herd of deere. 


Exeunt. 


Hobs. Godſend pt good ſtanding, and goodffriking; and fat 
fleſh, ſe il all Gentle women be not alike when theyꝛ blacke 


faces be on , A took the Queene, as I am true Tanner, fo2 
Ferris 


miſtris 


Enter Sellenger and Howard in Greene. 
Hobs, Soft,who comes here, moꝛe knaues pet: 
Sel. Bo, god fellow,ſawlt thou not the Ring? 
Hobs. No good tellom, A ſaw no king, which king dooſt 
thou aſke foz, * 
How. Why Ring Edward, what king is there elſe? 
Hob. Theres another King and ye couldhiton him, one 
Harrie, one Harrie, and bp our Ladie they ſap, hees the ho- 
neſter man of the two, 
Sellen. @irra beware pou ſpeake not treaſon. 
Hobs, What if J do? | 
Sellen. Then thoult be hangde. | 
Hobs. A dogges death, ile not meddle with if, fo2 by my 
troth J know not when I ſpeake treaſon, when 4 do not, 
theres ſuch halting betwirt two kings, that a man cannot 
go vp2ight, but he ſhall offend tone of them, J would God 
had them both loꝛ me, | 
How. Mell, thou ſawſt not the king 
Hobs, Mo, is he in the countrie? 
How. Hees Hunting here at Drayton Baſſer, | 
HÞ-bs. The deuill he is, God bleſſe his maſterſhip: I ſaws 
a woman here that they ſatd was the Queene, ſhers as like 
mp daughter, but mp daughter is the fairer, as euer I ſer. 
Sel: Faxe well fellow, ſpeake well ol the King, ©- Exeunt. 
Hobs, God make him an honeſt man, J hope thats well 
fpoken, foz byth mouſe foote, ſome giue him hard woozds 


7 


whether 
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r pans (0 that, * 
die of my cow hide and let the:wozld lide. 
Enter the king diſguildey ; 

The Diuell in a dung cart, have theſe royſters Ilwarme in 
the Countrie nom the Ring is ſa neere: Gopliuer me from 
this, foz this lokes like a theefe, but a man cannot tell a⸗ 

mongſt theſe Courtnoles woes true. 

K. Ed, Holla my friend, good fellow pꝛe thee ſtap, 

Hab. Adu ſuch matter, I haue e baſle a my way. 

K. Ed. If thou be a goodfellow. let mebozrowa woꝛd. 
Hobs, Mp purſe thou meaneſt, I àm na good fellow, and J 
pꝛay God thou beeſt not one. 

x. Edward. My. doſt thau nat lau a goedfellowe - 
Hobs, No, good fellowes bee theenes.” 

X. Edw,Doltthouthinke Jam ane: 
Hobs. Mhoughtis free and than art not my abet fitter. 
K. Ed. I meane the no harme. 

Nobs. h knawes that but three war Gadhe 175 
not my purſe. 
K. Ed Onniy troth I mean ther ne. 

Hobs. Upon thy oath ile ſtap: — — 
— quickly, ſoꝛ my company ſtaies lo me beneath at the 
. 65-4 Che king is hunting hereabouts, dieſt thou ſee his 
1 2 whats that: his hozſe,o2 his mire? 
K. Ed. Tuſh, J meane his Grace. 

Hob, Grace quothazpzap n anie: which King 
doft thou quire foꝛ: 
K. Ed. — foz King Edward, knowſt thou any moꝛe 
Kings then one 

Hobs. J know notfoymey, tcp J tell thee J know none, 
marie 
K. Ed. 
Hobs. Dy batons Bots the vol — gauſt 
himpet hers bighinough, „ü 


„ . 
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eg. Bzw low hath he puthime': 
Nay, Jcamnot tell, ut he has puthim vole, foz bee has 
got the crowne, much good doot him with it. 

K. Ed. Amen, 4 ke thy take fo wel, A would  knewthy 
name. 


Hobs. Dot thou not know mee? 
K. Ed. No. 


Hobs, Then thou knoloſt no bodie: didſt neuer beare of 
- Ip the Tanner of Tamworth. 


K Ed. Not till now I pzomile thee,butnow J like thee 
we 


Hobs, Ho do nat I the, 1 feare thou art iome dut-rider,that 
lines by taking ol purſes here un Baſſets heath, bat I ſeate 
thee not, fo2 I hane wared all my money in Cowhides , at 
"| ——— {4 
feote 


Ki. Ed. Js that thy Grey mare thats tide at che dalle with 
the hides on ber backe. 


Hobs. Thats Bzocke my mare,and theres dumme my ug, 
and Dudgeon my man, 
K, Ed. Theres neither man noꝛ hozſe, but only one mare. 
Hobs, Gods blew budkin, has the knaue ſerude me ſo? lare⸗ 
A map looſe hides,hoznes,and mare and all, by pzating 
ee. 

k. Ed. Tarrie man, tarrie, theile ſooner tate my gelding 
then thy gray mare, foꝛ I haue tide mine by her. 
Hobs, That will I ſee aloꝛe ile take pour wood. 

K. Ed, Ile beare thee company. 
Hobs. J had as lieue goe alone. Henke. 

Enter the two huntſmen againe withthe Bowes :⸗ 
7 huntſ. Now on my troth the Nuten choots En. 
2 hunt ſ. So did the Ducheſſe when ſhe was aa pong. 
1 hunt. Age takeothe be mo at both wide dere 
2 huntſ. What haue they 4835 
1 ham, * Miiemealen 


2 bunt. The 
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2 huntſ. The Qucne gaue foure: 

1 huntf, Trae,ano the Ducheſſetwaine- - 

2 huntſ. O were weener ſo paidefoz our pain. 

1 huntſ. Tut, had the Ring come, as they ſaid he would, he 
would haue rainde vpon vs ſhowꝛes of gold. 

2 huntſ. Why he is hunting ſome where here about lets 
firſt go dzinke,and then go ſerke him out. Excunt. 
Enter King Edward againe, and Hobs, . 

EK. Ed. How ſaiſt᷑ thou Tanner, wilt thoutake my cour- 
ſer foz thy mare? Fl 
Hobs, Courſer callſf thou him io ill mought I fare, thyſkif- 
tiſh _=_ will neuer abide, to carrie my lether, my hoznes 

K. Ed. But if I were ſo mad to ſcozſe, what boote wouldſt 
thou giue mee⸗ | 
* Nap boote, thats boote woozthte, J locke foz boot 

Hob. Ha, ha, a merrie Jigge,why man, Bzotke my mare 
knowes ha and Ree, and will ffand. iwhen J crie ho, and 
tet me get vp and done, and make water when J doe. 

Ed. Ile giue thee a Noble if I like her pace, lap thy Cow- 
bydes in my ſaddle, and lets iog to wardes Dꝛayton. 
Hob. Tits out of my wap, but J begin to like the well. 

Ed. Thou wilt like me better befoze wee doe parte, 

I pzay the tell me, what ſay they ol the king? . 
Hob. Or the kinges thou mean it, art thou no blab if I tel 


1 
Ed. It the king know t not now, her ſhall neuer know it 
fo: mee. 
| Hob. Pale thep ſap king Harrie's a very aduowtrie man. 
King. Adeuout man, and whats king Edwarde | 
Hobs, Hees a Franke Franion,a merie companion. and 
loves a wench well, they ſay he bas married a pooꝛe witdow 
betauſe ſhees faire. 
King. Dot thou like him the wozſe for that? 
2 Kob-Hoby mp Fechens,but tbrbettet (oz though A bee 


— — ———h— w: — — . — 
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a plaine Tamer, J lone a faire laſſe my ſelfe. 
King. Pꝛer thee tel me. how loue they king Edward? 
Hob. Faith as paze folkes lone hollidaies, glad to haue 
them nom and then, but to haue them come to often, will 
vnd them, ſo ta ſe the king now and then ti s comfozt, but 
euerie day would begger vs, and J map to the, we fear wer 


1 money, lo; wee doubt hees but 
nerdp. | 
King. Mouldſt thou lend him no money if he ſhonld neede . 
Hob, Bymy hallydome pes, he ſhall haue halle my ftoze, 
and ile ſell ſole leather to helpe him to moꝛe. : 

Ling, Faith whether loueſt thou better Harrie 03 Ed- 
Ward. 

Hob. Nay, thats coumſell, and two may keope it, it one be 
Awap. 0 

King. Shall Jſay my conſciente: I think Harrie is the true 


Hob, Art aduiſde of that: Harric's ofthe old houſe of Lan- 
caſter, and that pꝛogenitie do J lone. 

K And thou doſt not hate the houſe of Pozke? 

H. Mhy no foꝛ J am iuſt a kin to Sutton Mind⸗ mill, A 
can grinde which way ſo ere the wind blow, il it bee Harrie 
A can ſap well fare Lancaſter, if it bee Edward Jcan ſing 
Pozke, Yozke loꝛ my money. 

King. Thou art of my mind, but Jſap Harrie is the law- 
full king, Edward is but an vſurper, anda foole and a Co- 
ward. 


H. Hay there thou lpeſt, he has wit inough,and courage 
inough, 2 2 ſpeake treaſon? 5 | 

King. J, but I know to whome J ſpeake it. 

H. Doſt thou? well if J were Conſtable, J chould be foz⸗ 
ſwoꝛne if I ſet the not in the ſtockes foz it. 

K. Mell let it goeno further, foz J did ſerue king Harrie 
and J lone him beſt, though now I ſerne king Edward. 
NH. Thou art the arranter knaue to ſpeake ill of thy mai⸗ 


ter, but ſirra whats thy name, what Wanne 


6: 


' fo 


King Edward the fourth, 


_ will the king doe fo2 thee? 


Kk. ꝙy name is Ned, Jamthe kinges Sutier.and he wil 
do moze fo2 me, then fo) any Goble man inthe Court. | 
Hob, The Diyellhee will, hees the maze foole, andſa 
ile tell b{m,ifere J ſ& him, and A wuld 4 might ſee bun in 

my pooze houſe at Tamwooꝛth. 
K. Goe with me to the Court and de bzing thee to the king 
- what ſute lo ere thou baue te him, ile warrant ther to 
tede. 


H. Jha' nothing to do at Court, le home with my Cow- 


hides and if the king will come to me he ſhall be welcome. 
K. Haſte thou no ſute touching thy trade, to tranſpoꝛt hydes 
oz ſell leather onely in a certaine circuite, oꝛ about Barke, oꝛ 
ſuch like to haue Letters pattents ? | 
H. By the Palle and the Mattens J like not thoſe Pat- 
tens, ſirra they that haue them, do as the Pꝛieſtes did in olde 
time, buy and ſell, the ſinnes of the people, ſa they make the 
king belleue they mend whats amiſſe, and fo2 money they 
make the thing woꝛſe then it is, therppanather thing nt tw, 
the moze is the pitic? 
K. What pittie lohn ebnen p26 ther ſay all... | 
© a, Faith ti'spittie that one ſubiect ſhould haue in his hand 


that might do good to many th2ough the land. 


K. Maieſt thou me ſo Tanner:well lets caſt lots whether 
thou ſhalt goe with me to D2aiton,o2 J goe home with tber 
amwo2th. 

H. Lot me na lotting. ile not goe with ther, if thou wilt go 
with me, cauſe thart my Lieges man and pet J thinke hee 
has many honeſter) thou ſhalt bee welcome to lohn Hobs, 
thou ſhalt bee welcome to biefe and bacon, and perhappes a 
bagpudding, and my daughter Nell ſhall pop a poſſei bpon 
thee when thou got to bed, 

K. Heres mp hand, ile but goe and fee the king ſeru de ard 
and ile be at home as ſoone as thy ſelle. 

H. Doſt 20 here me Ned N he thy hoſt. 
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K- Farewell Iohn Hobs,the honeſt true Tanner 
A ſee plaine men by obſeruation, 
Ol thinges that alter in the chaunge of times, 
Do gather knowledge, and the meaneſt life, | 
Pꝛopoꝛtiond with content ſuffictencte, 
Is merier then the mighty ſtate of kings, 


Enters How 


How now?what-newes bzing ye ſirs, fo Selling. 


Mheres the Nucene? | 

Se], Her Highnes and your mother my dzead Lo2d, 
Are both inuifed by Sir Humphrey Bowes, 
del here they entend to leaſt and lodge this night, 
And ds expect pour Graces pzeſence there. 

K. Tom Sellinger J haue other buſines; 
Aſtray from you and all my other traine, 
I met a Tanner, ſuch a merp mate, 
So frolycke, and ſo full of good conceite, 
That à haue giuen my woꝛd tobe his gueſt, 
Becauſe he knowes me not to be the king: 
God Coſen Howard grudge not at the ieſt, 
But greete mp mother and my wife from mer, 
Bid them be merrie, J muſt haue myhumoz, 
Let them both ſup and ſleepe when they ſee time, 
Commend me kindly to Sir Humphrey Bowes, 
Tell him at bzeakefaſt J will viſite him. 
This night Tom Sellinger and J muſt feaſt | 
With Zobs the Tanner, there plaine Ned and Tom, 
No king noz Sellinger foz a thouſand pound. 

Enter a Meſſenger booted with letters, 
and kneeling giues them to the king, - | 

How, The Nueene and Dutches will be diſcontent, 

Betauſe his Highnes comes not to the feat. 


Se]. Dir Humphrey Bowes may take the moſt conceite, 


But whats the end, the king will haue his pleaſure? | 


King. Good newes mp boyes, Harrie the ſixt is dead,per- 
uſe that letter: ſirra, dꝛinke pou that, giues his purſe, and 
ſcap not but polte backe againe foz life, andthanke my Bꝛo⸗ 


ther 


_ King Edward thefourth, 


ther Gloſter fo2 his newes,commend me to him, ile ſee him 
to mozrow night. How like pee it firs? Exit Meſſenger. 

Sel, O paſſing well my Liege, you may be merrte foz theſs 

happie newes. a 
King, The merrier with our hoſt the Tanner Tom, 
My Lo2d take pou that letter to the Ladies, 
Vldde them be merrie with that ſecond courſe, 
Andif wee ſee them not befoze wee goe, 
Pꝛap them ts journey eaſily after vs, 
UWeele poſt to London, ſo god night my Loꝛd. Exeunt. 

Enter Hobs and his daughter Nel. 

Hobs. Come Nell, come daughter, is your hands and pour 
face waſhed? 

Hobs. Pee muſt bee cleanely J tell pee, fo2 there comes a 
Courtnole hither to night, the kings maiſterſhips Butler, 
Ned, aſpruce pouth, but beware ye be not in loue noz ouer. 
taken by him, foꝛ Courtiers be ſlipperie lads. 

Nell Ao foꝛſooth father. 

Hobs, Gods bleſſing on thee, that halfe yeeres ſchooling at 
Liechfield, was better to thee then houſe and land, it has put 
ſuch manners into thee, J fozſooth and no fo2ſooth at euerie 
woꝛd, yee haue a cleane ſmocke on, J like your apparell well, 
is ſupper readie: 

Nell. I fo2thſooth father. 

Hobs. Maue wee a good barley bagpudding, a peece ol lat 
Bacon, a good cow heele, a hard cheele, and a bꝛowne loafe, 
Nell. All this fozſooth, and moze, pee ſhall haue a pollet, 
but indeede the rattes haue ſpoyled your hard cheeſe. | 
Hobs. Now the dinell choake them, ſo they haue eate mee 
a farthing candle the other night. 
Dudgeon within, Mbat maiſter maiſter: 
Hobs. Bow now knaue, what ſaiſt thou Dudgeon? 
Du. Heres gueſts come, wheres Hellen 
Hobs, What gueſts be thep- ; 
Du. A courtnote, one Ned the 7 Butcher he 8 
3 an 
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andhis krtends too, 
Hobs . Ned the kings butcher: ha, ha, the Aings butler, 
take their hozſes, and walke them, and bidde them come 
neare houſe, Nell lap the cloath, and clappe ſupper oth 


ba92d. Exit Nell, 
Enter King Edward and Sellenger , 


Pas heres Ned indeede and another milpꝛeude Ruffian, 
Welcome Ned, J like thy hone tte, thon keepeſt pꝛomiſe. 
x. Ed. Jfaith honeſt Tanner ile euer keep p2omiſe with thee, 
pe thee bid my friende welcome. 
Hobs, By my troth pe are both welcome to Wen 
friend J know not pour name. 
Sel, Pp name is Tom Twill: 

Hobs, Beleeue pe that liſt : but pe are welcome both, and 
J like pe both well but foz one thing. 

Sel, Whats that: 

Hobs, Nay that J keepe to my ſelſe, fo2 I ſigh to (ce and 
think, that pꝛide bꝛings many a one to exſtructon. 

King, Pꝛe thee tel vs thy meaning. 

Hobs, Troth A doubt pee nere came truely by all theſe 
gap ragges. Tis not your bare wages and thinne fees pee 
haue of the Ring, can keepe ye thus fine, but either pee muſt 


robbe the king pꝛiull y, oz his ſubiecs openlie, to maintaine 
pour pꝛobicallity. 


Sellen. Thinkeſt thou ſo Tanner: 


Hobs, Tis no matter what I think, come lets go to ſupper, 
What Nell, what Dudgeon, where be thele folkes: 


Enter Nell and Dudgeon, with a Tableſcouered. 


Daughter bid my friendes welcome: 
Nell. Pee are welcome Gentlemen as J may ſap, 
Sellen, J thanke pee faire maide. kiſse her both. 


King. A pꝛettie wench by my fape, 
Hobs, Haw likeſt her Neds 


Kin, Jia dr fin, 3 werd pe nd note rye 


Per 


King Edward the Fourth, 
' Pour ſonne in law. * 
Hobs. And I like thee ſo well Ned, that hadſt thou an oc · 
cupation, foz ſernice is no heritage, a pong courtier, an olde 
begger, I could find in my hart to caſt her awap vpon thee, 
and if thou wilt fozfake the court and turne Tanner, oꝛ bind 
thy ſelle to a ſhoomaker in Liechfield, ile gine thee twentie 
nobles readie money, with my Nell, and truſt thee with a 
Dicker ol leather, to ſette vp thy trade. | 
Sel, Ned he offers pe faire,if pe haue the grace to fake it. 
King, He does indcede Tom,andhereafter ile tell him moꝛe. 
Hobs, Come ſit down to ſupper : go to Nell, no moze ſherps 
eies, ye map be caught I tell pe, theſe be licoꝛiſh laddes. 
Nel. J warrant pe father, pet intruth Ned is a very p2oper 
man, and tother may ſerue, vut Neds a pearle in mine eie. 
Hobs, Daughter, call Dudgeon & his fellowes, weele haue 
a thzee men ſong, to make our gueſts merie. Exit Nell. 
Nailes what courtnoles are pee: veele neither talke no cate, 
What newes at the court; do ſomewhat loꝛ your meate. 
King. Meauie newes there, Ning Henrie is dead. 

2 — Chats light newes and merry foz your mailter king 


ward. 


King, But how will the commons take it: 

Hobs, Well, God be with good Ring Henrie, faith the 
Commons will take it as a common thing, deaths an honeff 
man,foz he ſpares not the king: foz as one comes, anothers 
tane awap, and ſeldome comes the better, thats all wee ſay. 

Sellenger, @Shzewdly ſpoken Tanner by my fap. | 

Hobs. Come fill me a cuppe of mother Whetſtones ale, 
J may dꝛinke to mp friendes,and dꝛiue downe my tale, 

Here Ned and Tom J dꝛinke to pe: and pet if J come to 

the court, J doubt poule not know mee. 

1 Pes, Tom ſhal be mp ſuretie Tanner, J wil know 
e. 


= If thou dooſk not Ned, by my troth J beſhzewe 
ee. 


King. I dzinke to my wife that may be. 
; | K 4 Sellen. 


BY 
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Sellen; Faith ed thou maiſt line ta make her 4 Ladle, 

King. Cuſh, her father offers nothing, haning no moze chil- 
dzen but her. | 

Hobs, A would J had not, condicion ſhee had all, But J 
haue a knaue to my ſon, I remember him by you, euen ſuch 
an vnth2ift as one of pon two, that ſpends all on gay clolhes 
and new faſhions, and no wozke will downe with him, that 
J feare heele be hangde , God bleſſe you from a better foz- 
tune, vet you weare ſuch filthie bꝛeekes, Loꝛd, were not this 
a god faſhion: ves, and would ſaue many a faire penie. 

King. Let that paſſe, and let vs heare pour ſong. 

Hobs, Agreede, agreede,come.ſol,ſol.ſol,ſa,fa,fa,ſay Dud- 


2 con, 


Here they Sing the threemans Song, 


Agencourt, Agencourt,know ye not Agencourt, 
Where the Engliſh ſle and hurt, 
all the French foement. 
Withour Gunnes and billes browne, 
O the French were beaten downe, 
Morrys pikes and bowmen, &c. 


EN Well ſung good fellowes, J would the King 
eard pee. 

Hobs, So would J faith, J would ſfraine a noate foꝛ him: 
Come take away, and lets to bedde, pee ſhall haue cleane 
ſheetes Med, but they bee courſe, good ſtrong hempe, ol my 
daughters owne ſpinning, and J tell thee, vour Chamber pot 
mult bee a faire hoꝛne, a badge of our occupation, foz we buy 
no bending peauter, noꝛ bending earth. 

King. No matter Hobs, wee will not goe to bedde. 

Hobs, What then: 

King, Euen what thou wilt ,fo2 it is neere dap. 
Tanner Gramercies foz our heartie cheere, 
Ik ere it be thy chance to come to court, 
Enquire foz mee Ned the kings Butler, 


% 


King Edward the Fourth. 


Oꝛ Tom of the kings chamber my companion, 

And ſ& what welcome wee will giue thee there 
Hobs, 3 hane heard of courtiers haue ſayd as muci as por} 

and they haue beene tride, would not bidde their friends 
d2inke 

Sel, Qe are none ſuch let our hoꝛſes bee bꝛought out, 

Fo2 wee muſt away, and ſo with thankes farewell, 

Hobs. Fate well to ye both, commend me to the king, and 
tell him J would haue beene glad to haue leene his woalhlp 
becre. ; exit. 
King. Gn TIM _ London, hoꝛſe, and hence away. 


* 


Enter the Vicwadinlrati and the Capraine of rhe ne of 
Wight, with Falconbridge bound, the headſ- 
man bearing the axe before him, 


Mor, T homas Neuill,pet halt thou gracious time, | 
Df deere repentance, nowe diſcharge thy conſcience, : - | 
Lap open thine offences to the wozld, | 
That wee map witneſſe thou dooſt die a Chꝛiſtian. 
Fal. Why Sir Harrie Moorton haue pon arraignde, 
Condemnde, and bꝛought me to this place, | 
Ol bloudie execution, and nowe aſke, 

Il J be guiltie, therein doth appeare, 

What iuſtice pou haue vled call vou this law? 

Cap. Thou doſt miſtake our meaning Falconbridge, 
Wee do not aſke as being ignoꝛant, 

Ok thy tranſgreſſion, but as v2ging thee, 

Co heartte ſoꝛrow foꝛ thy vile mildeedes 

That heauen may takecompaſſion on thy ſoule, 

Fal. How charitable you would ſeeme to bee? 

I feare anon pouleſap it is foz lone, 

You bind me thus, and bzitg me to the blocke, 

And that of meere affection pou are moonde, 


CTo cut my head off,curming pollice:: 
| 8 Duch 
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Such bulchers as pour ſelues do ncuer want, 
A colour to cxcule pour flaughterous mindes. 


Mor. Me butcher theezcanft thon deny thy ſelle, 
But thou haſt beene a pyꝛate on the ſea: 
Canſt thou denie but with the communaltte 
Ok Rent and Elſex, thou didſt riſe in armes. 
And twiſe aſſault the C ittie London, where 
Chou t wile didſt take repulſe, and ſince that time, 
Canſt thou denic, that being lied from thence, 
Thou iopnedſt in conlederacy with France, (hexe, 
And cameſt with them to burne Southhampron 
Are theſe no faults thou ſhould ſo much pꝛeſume, 
To cleere thy ſelfe, and lap thy bloud on vs: 
Fal. Heare me Dir Harric,fince we muſt dſſpute, 
Cap, Diſpute vnciuil wretch, what nerds diſpute, 
Did not the Uiceatmirall hecre,and J 
Tncountring with the Naute of the French, 
Attach thee in a ſhippe ol Normandie, 
And wilt thou ſtand vpon thine innocence? 
Diſpatch ,thou art as rightfully tondemnde 
As ener rebel Was. And thou ſhalt die. 
Fal. I make no queſtion of it, J muſt die, 
But let me tell you how I ſcoꝛne pour thzeates, 
So little doo J reckon of the name, 
Ok ougly death, as were hee viſible, 
Ide wꝛaſtle with him fo2 the victoze, 
And tugge the ſlane, and teare him with myteth, 
But J would make him ſtoope to Falcoabridge, 
And fo2 this life, this paltrie baittle life, 
This blaſt of winde which you haue labourde ſo, 
By ſuries ſeſſtons, and J know not what, 
To rob me off, is of fo vile repute: 
That to attaine that J might liue mine age, 
FI weuldnot giue the value of a popnt, 
Pen cannot beſo cruell to afflic, 
Vnt J will be as foʒ ward to indure. 


Mor. Es to, leaue off theſe idle bzayes of thine: 


King Edward the fourth. 


And thinke vpon thy ſoules health Falconbridge: 

Cap. Submit and aſke fo2gineneſſe of thy King. 

Fa]. What King? 
Mor. hy Edward of the houſe of Pozke, 
Fal. He is no King of mine, he does vſurpe, 
And if the deſtenies had giuen mee leaue, 
JI uould haue told him ſo befoze this time, 
And puld the Diademe from off his head. 
Mor, Thu art a traitoꝛ, ſtop thy traitoꝛs mouth. 

Fal. J am no traitoꝛ Lancaſter is Ring, | 
Ifthat be treaſon to defende his right, 

What iſt fo; them that do impꝛiſon him: 

If inſurrection to aduaunce his ſcepter, 

Chat fault is theirs that ſtep into his thꝛoane⸗ 
Oh God, thou pourdſt the balme vpon his head, 
Can that pure vnction be wipte off againe? 
Chou once didcrowne him in his infancie, 

Shall wicked men now in his age depoſe him: 

Oh pardon me, if J expoſtulate, 
Moꝛe then becomes a ſinfullman to doo, 
England J ſeare thou wilt thy follie rue. 

Cap, Thoutrifleſt time, and doſt but wearie vs 
With dilatozie queſtions, make an ende, 

Fal. Indeede the end ol all kingdomes muſt end, 
Honour and riches . all muſt haue an end. 

And he that thinks he doth the molt p2cuaile, 
His head once laide, there reſteth but a tale; 
Come fctlow,do thy office, what me thinks, 
Chou lookeſt as if thy heart were in thy hoſe, 
Pull vp thy ſpirits, it will be quickly doone, 
A b'ow oꝛ two at molt will ſer ue the turne. 
Head, Fe2giue me ſir pour death, 

Fal. Fo2giue thee: J and giue thee too, | 
Hold, there is ſome few crownes foz thee fodzinke, 
Tulh weepe not man, giue looſers leaue to plaine, 
And pet tfaith my loſſe J count a gatne, 


Firſt let me ſce, is thy axe ſharpe „ 
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A am indifferent, wel a Gods name to this geare, 


Head, Come & peeld pour head gently to the blocke, 


Fal. Gently ſayſt thou-thou wilt not vſe mee lo: 
But all is one foz that, what ſtrength haſt thou: 
Chꝛoughout the whole pzopoztion of thy * 
Reuoke it all info thy manly armes, | 
And ſpare me not, J am aGentleman, 

A Neuill anda Falconbridge beſide, 
Then do thy woꝛk, thou mailt get credit by it, 
Foz if thou doſt not, I mull tell thee plaine, 
IJ hl be paſſing angrie when tis doone. 

Head. J warrant pou r, none in the land chall 
do it better. 
Fal. Mhy now thou pleaſelk me, England kare wel, 
And old Plantagenct if thou ſuruiue, 
Thinke on my loue; although id not thꝛiue. 


He j is led forth, 


Mor. As foz his head, it thall beſent with peed 
To London, and the pꝛonuſed reward, 
Allotted foꝛ the appꝛehending him, 
Be giuen vnto the pooze of Southampton here: 
Hob ſay pon Captaine, are vdu ſo content? 
Cap. With all my heart, but Ado maruel much- 
e heare not of the meſſenger wee kent, 
To giue the Kirigintelligence of this? 
M. Take truce with pour ſurmiſes, here he comes. 
Enter a Meſlenger. 
Fellow it ſeemes that thou art low of gate, 
Oꝛ very negligent in our affayzes, 
What ſaies King Edward to our ſeruite done? 
Meſ. To anſwere pou directly and as bzeefely, 
J ſpoke not with him, foꝛ when J was come, 
To D2ayton Baſſet, where they ſamd hee was, 
Twas told me there, that euen the night befo2e , 
is higbnes in al haſte, was rid towards London: 


King Edward thefourth, 


The occaſion, Henries. 7 within the Tower, 
Ok which the peoyte are in ſundep tales, 7 0 
Some thinking he was murdzed,ſqme againe 
— — | 
Mor, Well howſoere,that concernes notes, 
We haue to 1 obo 
That foꝛ his treaſon here hath loſh his head. 
Come let vs giue direction as befoze, 
And afterward make backe ynto the ſhoze. 
Exeunt, 
Enter the Lord Maiori in his ſcarlet Sonne, with a guil⸗ 
ded rapier by his fide., 
NIA. J Ccolbic this befittes thee well, 
But ſome will meruaile that with a ſcarlet gowne, 
A weare a guilzed rapier by my ſide; 
Why let themknow,J was knighted in the field, 
Foz my good ſeruite to my Loꝛd the King, 
And therefoze map wenr t itlawfully, 
In Court. in Cittie, oꝛ at any ropall banquet. 
But ſoft Iohn Croſbie, thou fo2getlt thy ſelfe, 
And doſt not mind thy birth and parentage, 
Where thou waſt boꝛne, and whence thou art de- 
J do not ſhame to ſap, the Hoſpitall (iu de, 
Ol London was mp chieleſt foſtering place, 
There did J learne,thatneare vnto a Croſſe, 
Commonly called Cow Croſſe neare Ilington, 
An honeſt Cittizen did chaunce to find me, 
A poꝛe Shoemaker by trade he was, 
And doubting ol my Chꝛiſtendome oꝛ no, 
Calde me acco2ding to the place he found me, 
Iohn Croſby, finding meſo by a Croſſe. 
The Maiſters ofthe Hoſpitall at further yeares, 
Bound me appꝛentiſe to the Grocers trade, 
Wherein God plealde to bleſſe my poꝛ endcuours 
That by his bleſſinges Jam come to this. 
The man gr” me J haue well * 
| G3 


| 
| 
| 
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And to the Hoſpitall my foſtering place, + .. 
An hundzed pound a peare J giue ſoꝛ euer, 
Likewiſe in memoꝛie of me Lohn Crotby 
Ja Biſhopſgate ſtrerte a pooꝛe houſe haue 3 built, 
And as my name baue called it Colbie houſe, 195 
And when as God ſhall take me from this life, 
An little S. Hellens will J be buried: 
All this declares, J boa not of mp birth, 
But found on earth, I muſt returne to carth. 
But God foz his pittie J foꝛget mp ſelle, 
The king mp ſoueraigne LToꝛd will come anone; 52 
And nothing is as pet in read nes. 
Where are pe Coſin $hoarenap Where is Miltrelle Shoarce 
Oh x amlſozy that thee Tapes ſo long 
See what it is to be a widower, 
And lacke a Lady Patozeſſe in ſuch need. 
Enter M. Shoare, and Miſtrefle Spoare. 
Oh are pe come: welcome god Coſin Shoare, 
But pou indeed are welcome gentle Niece, 
Needes muſt pou be our Lady Maidꝛeſſe now, 
And helpe vs, oꝛ elſe we are ſhamde foꝛ euer, 
Good Coſin ſtill thus am J bolde with pou, 
Sh. Mith al mp hart mp Lozd, and thank ye ta, 
That pon do p'eaſe to vſe our homely h:lpe. ©. 
Ma, Why ſee howneatly ſhee beſtirres her ſclfe, 
And in good ſooth makes huſwifery to ſhine? 
Ah had my Lady Maioꝛeſſe liu de to ſee 
Faire Miſtreſſe Shoar thus be autiſie her houſe, 
She would haue beene not little pꝛoud thereof, J 
Jane, Well my Loꝛd Maio; J thanke pou foz that flout, 
But let his Þighneſſe now come when he pleaſe, 
All thinges are in a perfect readines. 
They bring foorth a Table, and ſerne ja the Banquet. 
Ma:or. The moze am I beholding Niece tu pou, 
Chat take ſuch paines to (ane our credit now: 


My 


KingEdwardrheFourth, * 
| Py eruetesareſo e Paleltie, 


Might haue been herel eee 
But peate here timeg is Highnes, . 


The Trumpets ſound, andenters king Edward, How, 
Sellinger, and the traine. 
K. Now my Loꝛd Maio, haue we not kept our worde 
Becauſe we could not ſtap to dine with you: 
At our departure hence,we pꝛomiſed, 
Firſt food we taſted at our backe returne, 
Should be with pou, ſtill peelding hearty thankes, 


To 1 oc 
Foz the great ſeruice pou did perfoꝛme 
Againtt that bold lat de e. 


M. My gratious L oꝛd what then we did, 
Me did account no moze then was our duty, 
Thereto obliged by true Sublectes zeale, 
And may he neuer liue that not defendes, 
The honoꝛ ofhis king and Countrie: 
Next thank J God, it likes pour Maieſtie, 
To blefle mp poo? roofe with your royal pꝛeſente, 
To me could come no greater happines. 

K. Thankes good Loꝛd Maio, but wheres my 
Lady Maioꝛeſſe, I hope that ſhee will bid vs wel- 
come too? 3 
M. Shee would my Liedge,and with ns little iop, 
Had ſhee but liu d to ſee this blefled dap, 

But in her lkeed this Gentlewoman here, 
Mp Coſins wife, that office will ſupply: 
How ſap pou Miſtreſſe Shoare: 
K. Þaw:miltreſſe Shoarc:zwhat not his wife 
That did refule his knighthood at our hand? | 

Ma. The verp ſamemp Loz2d and here hee is. 

K. What M. Shoare, we are pour debtex ſtill, 


Px. i Ea 


G4 A mull 


2 


Þe was in fault,truſt me he 
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I muſt condenine hun of viſconrteſle;  - - | 
Vea, and of great wzdng werbe CY N 
Foz yon had beene a Lady 

— 
To hinder vectue ol her due by right 0 a 
Iane. Py gratious L. my hdr oe let 0 ts, 
Here had an eye to dach derbe, * | 
And though ſome hold it as a Maxime ee a ogy Tl 
That womens mindes by 2 do ur, 8 


Pet how both God and h. Shoare A thanke 
Foz my continuance in this humble ſkate, - 1 ö 


And likewiſe how J lone 

Fo? aratious ſufferance that it e 

Heauen beare true recoꝛd of my ind ard rat, 

32ow it remaines, on my od: Paiozs behaffe, 

I doe ſuch duty as becommeth me, h | 

To bid your Highnes welcoine to his houſe, * 

Were welcomes vertue powerfull in my woꝛd, 

The king of England ſhould not doubt thereok. 
Ki. Moʒ do J Miſtreſſe Shoar, num my L.Paioz 

Edward dare boldly ſweare that he is welcome, 

Pou ſpake the wozd well, verp well pfaith, 


But Miſtreſſe Shoarc her tongue hath guilded it, 
Tell me Coſin Howard and Tom Sellinger, 


Had euer Citizen ſo faire a wife: . 7 

How, Dffleth and bloud J neuer did behold, 

A woman euerp wap ſo abſolute, 

Sel, oz Imp Liedge, were Sellinger a king h 
He could affo2de Shores wife to be a Queene. 

K. Why how now Tom? Nay rather how now Ne de, - 
What change is this: pꝛoud, ſaucie roauing ere, 
What whiſperſt in my bꝛaine that ſhee is faire? 

I know it, J lee it, fapꝛer then my Nucenc? 

Wilt thou maintaine it, What and thou traitoꝛ hart, 

U Uouldſt thou ſhake hands in this tonſptracie? * 1 1 
Downe rebell batke bae trechorous rontette, e eee 


I will 


King Edward the Fourth. 


dune credite the my Beſſe is faire, 

nd Shoares wife but à blouze, comparde to her 
Come let vs ſit,here will J take my place. 
And my Loꝛd Maio, fill me a bowle of wine, 
That J map dꝛinke to pour elected Paiozeſſe, 
And P. Shoare tell me how like pou this, 

My L. Paioꝛ makes pour wife his L. Paiozefſe? 

Sho. Do well my Lo2d as better cannot be, | 
All in the honoz of pour Paieffie. 

Ihe Lord Maior bringes a bowle of wine, and 
humbly on his knees offers itto the king, 
Ki. Nay dzinke to vs L.Paioz, weele haue it ſo, 
Go to Jſap, vou are our Taſter now, 

Dꝛinke then, and we will pledge pee. 

Ma. All health and happines to my Soueraign. 
he drinkes 
EK. Fill full our cup, and Lady Paſozeſſe, 

This full carowle we meane to dzinke to pou, 

And pou muſt pledge vs, but yet no moze, 

Then you ſhall pleaſe, to anſwere vs withall, 

Hedrinkes,& the Trumpets ſound, then wine 
is brought to her, and ſhee offers to drinke. 


Map pou mull dzinke to ſome body, yea Tom to 
Mell firra, ſee you doe her right: (thee? 

Foz Edward would, oh wouldto God he might. 

Vet idle eye, wilt thou be gadding kill: 

Reepe home, keepe home, oz feare offurther ill. 


Enter a Meſſenger with letters. 
Hob now:letters to vs, from whome⸗ 
Meſ p Liedge, this from the D. of Burgundie. 
And this is from the Conſtable of France, 
K. Mhat newes from them? 
He opens the letter and reades. 
To claime our right in France: 
And they will aide ** peſo? 


But 
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But other aide muſt aide vs ere we goe. 
He ſeemes to reade the letters but glaunees on 
Miſtreſſe Shoare in his reading. | 
A womans aid that hath moꝛe power the France 
Zo crowne vs 02 to kill vs with miſchance. 
Afchaſt reſolue be to ſuch beautie tped, 
Sue how then canſt thou wut be fill denied, 
Her huſband hath deſerued well of thee, 
© ut, loue makes no reſpect where ere it be, 
Thcn wꝛongſt thy Queem Euerp enfo2cev ill, 
M uſt be entur de where beautie ſeckes to kill 
Thou ſecmnſt to reade, onelp to blind their epes, 
ho knowing it, thy follte weult deſt ile. 
He ſtartes frum the Table. x 
Thanks fo2 my cheare L. Maioꝛ, J am not well, 
J know not how to take theſe newes. This fit J 
That hath bcreft me of all reaſon cleane, (meaie, 
M. God ſhield my Soueraigne. 
K. Papnothing J ſhall be well anone. 
Ian. ap it pleaſe your Highnes fit, | 
K. I, faine with thee, nay we muſt needs be gon, 
Coſin Howard connep theſe letters to our Coun⸗ 
And bid them giue vs their atuiſe of them, (cell, 
Thanks fo2 my cheare L. Maioꝛ, farewell to you 
And farewcl Piſtreſſe Shoare, La. Maiozeſle 3 ſhould fap, 
Tis pou haue cauſde our parting at this time. 
Farewell P. Shoare,farewell to all, 
Mecle meet once moꝛe to make ainents te this. 
Exeunt King. Hou. and Sel. | 
NM. Oh God here to be ill⸗ | 
My houle to cauſe my Soueraignes diſcontent: 
Coſin Shore J had rather ſpent. f 
Sho. Content p our ſelfe my K. kinges haue their hams, 
The letters did containe enen ent no doubt, \ 
That did diſpleaſe him. init 
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But by Gods helpe he will be well againe. 

M. J hope ſo to, well Coſin fo; pour paines, 

Jcan but thanke pe, chiefely you faire Miece, 
At night J p2ap ye both come ſup with me, 
Þow ſay pe: will pee? 

Sh. Yes my Lo2d wee will. 
So foz this thine we humbly take our leaue. 

Excunt Shoare and his wife. 

M. Oh how the ſudden ſickneſſe of my Liedge, 
Atflictes my ſoule with many paſſions? 
His Highnes did entend to be right merie, 


And God he knowes how it would glad my ſoule, 


If J had ſeene his Highnes ſatiſſied 

With the pooze entertainement of his Paioz, 
His bumble vaſſaile, whoſe lands, whole life and al 
Are, and in dutie muſt be alwates his. 
Mell, Cod J truſt will bleſſe his Graces health, 


And quicklie eaſe him of his ſudden fit. 
Take away there ho rid this place, 
And God ol heauen blefſle mp Soueraigns rate. 


Exit 
Enter twoprentizes pr eparing che Goldſmiths 
Shop with plate 
1, Pren. Sirra Jacke, come ſet out. 


2. Pr. Pouare the elder Pꝛentiſe, J pzap you do 


it, leaſt my Miſtreſſe talke with you when thee 
comes downe, what is it a clocke? 
1. P. Six by Allhallowes. 
2. Pre. Lying and ſtealing will batng pe to the 
Gallowes. Is here all the plate: 
1.6. I that muſt ſerue to dap. 
here is the weightes and ballance? 
2. Ur. All readie, harke my Miltreſſe comes. 
#4 Exit 1. Pren. 
Enter Miſtreſſe Shoare her worke in 


her hand. 
92 Iane 
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Ia. Sir Boy, while Pat##d the ſhop my ſelle, 


See il the wozkemanhane diſpatcht the Cup, 
How many ounces weighes tf: 
2 Pr. Twenty ſoꝛſooth. 


Ia. What ſaid the Gentleman to the rathione 

2.7, He told my Maiſter, J was not within. 

I. Goe Sir make haſte, your M. is in Cheapſide: 
Take hed pe were belt pour loitring be not ſpide. 
The boy departs, and ſhee ſits ſowing in her 

ſho 
$ Enter the king diſguiſed. 

Ki. UUell fare a Caſe to puta king in pet, 
Good Miſtris Shoar this doth paur lone pꝛocure, 
This ſhape is ſecret,and J hope ti'sſure, 

The UUatermen that daplie vſe the Court, 
And ſee me often, knew me not in this, 
At Lyon key J landed in their view, 
Pet none ol them tooke knowledge ol the king, 
It anie gallant ſtriue to haue the wall, 

Ile peeld it gentlie: Holt here muſt J turne, 

Heres Lumbard ſtreete, and heres the Pellican, 
And theres the Phenix in the Pellicans neſt, 

O rare perfection of rich natures wozke, 

Bꝛight twinckling ſparke al pꝛetious Diamond, 
Ol greater value then all India, 

Mere there no Sunne, by whoſe kind louelie heat 
The earth bꝛinges foꝛth thoſe tones wee holde of 
Her radient eyes defected to the ground, (pꝛize, 
UUonld turne each peble to a Diamond, 

Gaze greꝛdie eyes and be nat ſatiſfied, 

Till you find reſt, where harts deſire doth bide. 

I. What wold you buy Sir that you looke on here? 
K. Pour faireft Jewel, be it not too deare. 

Firſt hob this Saphire Piltreſſe that you weare? 

I. Sir it is right that will J warrant ye, 
20 Jeweller in London lhawes alete. * 
0 O, 


King Edward thefourth, 


k. xd, No0,noz the like, pou pꝛaiſe it paſſing well. 
Jane. Do A: no, if ſome Lapidarie had the fone , moze 
would not buy it then J can demaund. Tis as wel ſet J think 
as ere yeeſaw, * 
K. Ed. is ſet indeed vpon the faireſt hand, that ere J ſaw, 
jane. You are diſpoſde to ieſt, hut foz the value, his maieſtie 
migbt weare it. | 
King Ed, Might hee ifaith? 
Jane. Sir tis the ring J meane, 
Ki. Ed. I meant the hand, 
Iane,You area merrie man, | 
J ſee you come to cheape, and not to buy, 
King Ed. Pet hee that offers fairer then Ile doe, hal hard 
ly finda partner in his bargaine. 
Lane. Perhaps in buying things ol ſo ſmall value: 
k. Rather becauſe no wealth can purchaſe it. 
Iane. Hee were too fond, that would ſo highly pztze, 
The thing which once was giuen away foz loue. 
K. is hap was good that came ſo eaſily by it. 
lane. The gift ſo (mall,;that aſkte,whocould denie it: 
. King, Dh ſhe gaue moze,that ſuch a gift then gaue, 
Then earth ere had, oꝛ wozld ſhall euer haue. 
Iane. His haps ill, ſhould it be as youſay, 
That hauing giuen him what you rate ſo high, 
And pet is ſtill the poozer by the match. 
King. Chat eaſily pzooues he doch not know the woozth. 
Tane. Pet hauing had the vſe ofit ſo long, 
It rather pꝛooues pou ouer rate the thing, 
He beeing a chapman as it ſeemes you are. 
King. Indeede none ſhould aduenture on the thing, 
Thats to bee purchaſte onely by a King, 5 
Iane. If kings loue that, which no man elle reſpects, 
It map be ſo, elſe do A ſee ſmall reaſon, 
A king ſhould take delight in ſuch courſe ſtufſe. =} 
King. Lines there a king, that would not gine his crowne, 
To purchaſe ſuch a kingdom of content? 
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Jane. In my conceit,right well you aſke that queſtion, . 
fie wozld thinke containes not ſuch fond king. 
Kung. hp miſtris ®hoare,J am the man will do it. 
Linc. 3ts pꝛeudelie ſpoke, although J not beleeue it. 
Ile xe he ling Edward that ſhould offer it. 
Kung. But ſhall J haue it? 
Lane. Uppon what acgaintance? 
King, Why ſince J ſaw thee laſt. 
Jane, Where was that: 
King. At the Lo2d Maioꝛs, in the preſence of the Bing. 
Jane, J haue fo2gotten that i ſawe pou there, 
Foz there were manx that I tocke ſmall note of. 
King. Ol me pou did, and we had ſome diſcourſe. 
Iane. Pcu ate deteiued Sir, J had then no tune, 
Foz my attendance on bis mateſtie. 
K.ne, Jle gage nip e your pak aua, 
Locke ma" pppon me. | 


ile tet kin, 
[178 
ſane, Pow beſet pou let this ſtrange diſguiſe, * 
Excuſe my boldneſſt to pour maie ſtie. rag nooſe 


Al hat euer we poſfelſe isalycur highneſſe, 
Dnely mine hond ur, Which J cannot graunt, 

K. Onelp thy lone(bught angel) Fd ai d crafties, 
Foz which I thus aduentured to le ther. 


Enter mailler "THEY 


Iane. But here comes one, to whoth'J ben gaue it, 
Amd he 3 voubt wil {ay vou ſhallnot haue it. bet 
Am J ſo ſoone cut off:ob ſpight. 
fap ye miltris, will pe take my offers. 
Ine. Indeede J cannot ſir affo2d it ſo 
King. Voule not be offered fairlier Y beten 
lane, Jndeede pou offer like a Gentleman. 
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But pet the Jewell will not ſo bee left. 
Sho. Sir, if pou bid not tbo muͤch imder-fook. 
Ile dꝛiue the bargaine'twirt vou and my wife, ee. 
K.. Alas good Shoare,mp (elf dare anlwere no, inpaf aſi de, 
Nothing can make thee ſuch a Jewell fozgoe. - 
Shee ſaith you thall be too much looſer by it. 
<ho. See in the rowe then, il vou can ſpeede better, 
K.. See many wozldsat'ow,affdoz0s not like, at 


As he goes forth, Shoare lookes earneſtly -and 
perceiues it is 'the King,whercit lie ſce- 
meth an dilcontented. 


I, Why lookſt toon M2'2knovoſt thcu the gentlemaz 
Alas what ailes thee that theu iookſt ſo pale: 
hat checre ſweet heart: alas, where haſt thou been: 
Sho ap nothing Ine, knom pou the Gentleman: 
lane. Not J ſwerte heart, alas er du you n ale? 
Js he thine encmic? 4 FS 
Shore, J cannot tell, N 
What came hee here to cheapen at our ſhoppe? 
Jane. This Jewell lone, | 
Sho. Well IJ pꝛay God he came fo2 nothing elle. | 
Jane, Whp Whois it: I do ſuſped him Shoare, 
That you demaund thus doubtlully of me. 
Sho. Ah Iane, it is the Ring ä 
lane. The king⸗ what then? is it foꝛ that thou ugha⸗ 
lere he a thouſand kings thou haſt no cauſe m 
To ofeare his pꝛeſence, oꝛ ſuſpect my loue. 
Sho, 3 knowe J haue not, (cc hee comes againe, 


The king enters againe ,muftled ; in 
his cloke, 


Xing. Stillis mp ber bete patient bent, 4 8 
Some fitter ſeaſon mult aſſwage theſmart. 
What will pe take that miltrile whic J offred ye? 


— 
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J pꝛay pe come veere er. 1 

King. J am too neere aireadie,thouſon neere. 
Hay, naß he knowes what J did offer her, 
And in . ſadneſſe, 3 can giue no moe, 


Do fare pe well ſir,J will not deale with pou, * 
It, 
lane. Pon are decetude(ſweet hart) tis nat the king, 
Thinke pou hee would aduenture thus alone? 
Sho. J do aſſure thee lane it is the king. 
Oh God, twirt the extreames ol loue and feare, 
In what a ſhiuering ague ſits my ſoule- 
Beepe wee our treaſure ſecrct,zet ſofond, 
As ſet ſa rich a beantic as this is, 
In the wide vie we of euerie gazers eye. 
Oh traitoz beautie, O deceitfull good, 
That voſt conſpire againſt thy ſelfe and loue, 
No ſooner got; hut wilht againe of others, 
In thine owne ſelfe, iniurious to thy ſelle, 3 
Dh rich pooze poxtion, thou good euill thing? | 
How many toyfull woes ſtilldoſt thou bzing, 
la. J p2ay thee come, ſweete loue, and (it by mee, 
No King thats vnder heaue J loue like thee, exit. 


Enter fir Humphrey Bowes, and maſter Aſton, being two 
luſtices Harrie Grudgen, Robert Goodfeliow, and 
John Hobsthe Tanner, 


Bowes, Neighbours t friends, the cauſe . you are a. 
the Kings moſt ercellent maleftie 


King Edwardthe Fourth, 
His Pigbnes meanes to put himlelle in Armes, 


And in his pꝛincelp perſon to conduct 

His warlicke troupes againſt the enemie. 
But foz his Coffers are vnfurniſhed, 
Th2ough ciuill diſcoꝛd and inteſtine warre, 
(Uhoſe bleeding ſcarres our eyes map pet behold) 
He pꝛapes his fa ithtull louing ſubfectes helpe, 

To further this his iuſt gr eat enterpꝛize. 

Hob. So the fecke and meaning, whereby as it 
were ol all your long purgation Sir Humphrey 
is no moꝛe in ſome reſpec, but the king wants mo- 
ney, would haue ſome of bis Comentie. 

Bo. Tanner pou rightly vnderſtand the matter. 

Alt. Hote this withall, where his dzead Paieſty, 
(Dur la weull ſoueratgne, and moſt ropall king) 
Might haue exacted oꝛ impoſde a Taxe, 

D2 bozrowed greater ſummes then we can ſpare, 
(Fo all we haue is at his dead commande.) 

He doth not ſo. but mildly doth entreat 

Dur kind beneuolence, what we wil give, 


With willing minds towards this mighty charge. 
Enter Lord Howard, 
Which to receiue, his noble Counſello} 
And kinſman the Lozd Howard here is come, 
H-Now good Dir Humphrey Bowes E . Aſton, 
Dane pee declared the kingsmolt gratious pleaſure: 
Bowes. le haue my Lo2d- 
How, His Highnes will not foꝛce. 
As loane 83 tribute, but will take pour gift, 
Jn gratefull part and recompence pour loue. 
B. Lo ſhew mp loue, though money now be ſcarſe, 
AHhundzeth pound ile gtue his Maieſtie. r 
Ho. . Tis well Sir Humphrey. 
Aſton. J a hundꝛeth Parkes. | 


Ho. Thankes . Aſton, you both ſhew pour loue, 
beſtow? 


Bowes, 


Ha atze your * what theywill 
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Bow, Come M. Hadland your beneuolence. 
Had. O good ir Humphrey do not racke my purſe, 
Pen know my ſtate A latelie ſold my land. 
Alton, Then pon haue money. let the king haue part, 
Hob. J. do . Hadlanddo,they ſay pou ſolda foule deale 
ol dur ty land ſoꝛ faire gold and ſiluer, let the king haue ſome 
now while you haue it, fo2if pee bee fozbozne a while, all 
will be ſpent, fo he that cannot keepe land that lyes faſt, will 
haue much a do to hold money, its flipperie ware, tis melting 
ware, tis melting ware. 
How. Gramercy Tanner. 
Bowes. Sap, what ſhall we haue⸗ 
Hadland. Mp foztp ſhillinges, 
Aſton. Robert Goodtellow. 
J know pon will be liberall to the king. 
Good. O M. Aſton be content J pꝛap pe, 
Pou kns w mp charge, my houſehold verp great, 
And my houſekeeping holdes me very bare: 
Chꝛerſcoꝛe vpziſing, anddowne lying Sir, 
Spendes no ſmall ſtoꝛe of vittailes in a peare, 
T wo bꝛace of Greyhounds xr. couple ofhoundes, 
And then mp Jades deuoure a deale of Cozne, 8 
Sp Chziſtmas coſt and then my frends that come 
Amounts to charge, 3 am Robin Coodfellow, 
That welcomes all and kepes a frolicke houſe, 
haue no money pꝛap pe pardon me. 
How, Meeres a plains Tanner can teach pe how to thziue 
Keepe fewer dogs, and then pe map feede men: 
Pet feede no idle men, tis needles charge, f 
Pou that on Hounds t hunting mates will ſpend, 
No doubt but lomething to pour king youl ſend, 
Go od, p bꝛate of Angels. by mp troth thats all. 
Hob. Maſſe and tis well thy Curres haue left ſo much, 
I theught they would haue eaten vp thy honſe and land ere 


this. 
Bowes, Now Harric Grudgen, 


Grudgen 


King Edward the fourth: . 


Srudgen , What would yon haue of mee? Money J haue 
none, and ile ſell no ſtocke, heres old polling, ſubſidy, fifterne 
ſoldiers, and to the pooze,and ye may haue your will, poule 
ſoo ne ſhut me out a doze. 

Bobs, Heare pe wozlhippes, will pe let me anſwere mp 
neighbour Grudgen? By mp hallpdome Harry Gru An 
tha'rt but a grumbling, grudgeing Churle, thon baſt two 
ploughes going and neare a Cradle rocking , tha'l a pecke 
ol monep, goto, turne thee looſe, thou it goe to law witht he 
Ulcar foz a tyth goſe, and wilt not ſpare the king feure 02 
fine pound. 

Grudger, Gep goodman Tanner, are pee ſo round: pour 
pꝛolicatenes has bzought pour ſonne to t he Gallo wes al- 
moſt, vou can be franke of an other mans coſt. | 
Hob. Thart no honeſt man to twit me with my ſonne, 
hee may out liue thee pet foz ought that hee has done, my 
ſonnes ith gaple, is hee the ſirſt has beene there, and thon 
wert a man, as thart a beaſt, 4 would haue thee by the ears, 

ceping, 
| Now. Frend thou wantft nurture to vpbꝛaid a Father 
With a ſonnes fault, we ſit not here foz this; 
N Uhats thy beneuolence towardes his mateſty? 

Hobs. is benegligence:hang him heele not gine 
a pennp willingly. 

Gr. Icare not much tocaſtaway faztp pence. 

Ho. Out grudging peſant, baſe il nurturd groome, 

Is this the loue thou beareſt vnts the king? 

Gentlemen take notice of the ſlaue, 
And if he fault let him be ſoundly plagude? 
Now frolicke Tanner, what wil thou affooꝛde⸗ 

Hob, © wenty old Aungels and a ſcoꝛe of hydes, if that be 
to little, take twentie Robles moze, while J haue it my king 
tall ſpend ol my ſtoꝛe. 

How. Che king ſhall know thy louing liberall hart. 
Hob. Shall hee pfaith, à thanke pe hartelp, but heare pee 

man you come from the Court? 
42 | Ho. J 
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Hex. J doe. 


Hob · Lozdhow does the kiug, and how does 8 ed the 
kings Butler and Tom of his Chamber, J am ſure ye know 
them? 

How, They doe very well. 

Hob. $02 want of better gueſſe they were at my houſe one 
night. 
ah thep were. | 

Hob. The pꝛomiſt me a good turne foꝛ kiſſingmp daugh- 
ter Nell, and now J ha cagion to trie them, my ſonnet in 
Dpbell here in Caperdochie, itha Gayle to: per ping into a- 
nother mans purſe, and outſtep the king bee miſerable, hees 
like to totter, can that fame Ned the Butler doe any thing 
with the kings? 

How. wok then my ſelfe,o2 any other Loꝛd. 

Hobs, A halter he tan, by my troth pee reiounte my heart 
to heare it. 

How. Come to the Court J warrant thy ſonnes life, 
Ned will ſaue that, and do thee greater good. 

Hob. Ile wean Bꝛocke mp mares fole, and come vp to the 
king, and it ſhall go hard but two kat hennes foz pour — 
J will bzing. | | 

Bowes Pr Lovihiaſelowgiationely iſt gine, 
five poundesfo pon will pardon his 

How, Foz fine and fine J cannot — 3 NOTES | 

Grud. UUhat gines the Tanner; am as wel able as he? 

Alton. He amnes ten pound. 

Grud. Take twentie then of me. 

J pꝛap pee my Lq2d fozgtue my rough need 
J wis I ment no hurt unto my Kiedge. 
Bowes. Let vs entrrate pour L02dſhps patience. 
How, A do at pour requeft remit the offence, 
So let depart heeres all wee haue to doe. 


Aſt. Ts foz this tumeand place my Lo2d, fra him your 
money: 


' Hobs," UWhathane ye furde nw goooman Grudgen,by 
„ r 
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pour hinching amm your pinching , nat the wozth of a blacke 
pudding. -Exeune, 
Entermiſtris Shoare and vobrixBlage: li | 
M. Bla. Nowmiltris Shoare, what vrgent canſe.1s that, 
Mhich made pe ſend fozane inſuchgreat;baſte:J pꝛomiſe ye 
it made me halfeafraide; pouvere nat wel. 
lane. Truſt me, np ſiche, nm well, but troubled ſtill with 
the diſeaſe J told per: heere is another letter from the King, 
was neuer pooze ſoule ſo impoztuned. | 
M. Blage. But will no anſwere-ſerue? 
Tane, No miltrefſe Blage,no anſwere willſuffize, 
He, he it is, that with a violent ſiedge . 
Labours to bzeake into mpplighted faith, 
Oh what am J, he ſhould lo much foꝛget 
His Royall State, and his High Paleſtie? 
Still doth he come diſniſed tomy houſe, 
And in — tonnes betmrapcobie lone, 
My huſband greenes, alas how can he chooſe, 
Fearing thediſpofſeſtmient'of his ane: 
And when he cannot come bim) be wittes, - 
Offering belive gifts, 
And all to winne nie tu his pꝛintely will. (caſe; - 
M. Bla. Beleeue me P:Shoare,avangerous - 
And euerie wap repleate'withdonbtfullfeare,. -  . 
It you ſhould peld pour vertuous name wahzne, 
And pour beloued huſdand made a mn. 
And if not peld, its likely that his loue, 25 
Which now admires pe, will conuert to hate, 
And who knowes not a pꝛinces hate is death? 
Pet J will not he ſhe 5 
Good miftris Shoare do what pe will foz me. 05 
lane, Then counſaile me what J were beſt eben 
M. B. Pou iow his greatneſſo an dilpetife with il, 
Making the fine ſeeme lefſer by his wozth, 


And pou _— ſelke, een friends, 8 : 
Be all adiatnite dto woz ela 


The Firft part of 


And this wozlds pompe pou know is a goodly thing, 


Pet J will not be ſhee ſhall counſaile ye, 
Good miſtris Shoare do what pe will foz mee. 
lane. Alas I know that 4 was bound by oath, 
Tokeepe the pzomile that J made at firlt, 
And vertue lines, when pompe conſumes to duff. 
| M. Blage. So we do ſap, diſhonour is no ſhame. 
When llaunder does not touch th'offenders name, 
Pou ſhall be folded in apzinces armes, 
Whoſe becke diſperſeth enen the greateſt harmes, 
Many that ſit themſelues in high degree, 
Will then be glad to ſtoope, and bende the knee, 
And who tft, hauing plentie in the hann, 
Neuer commaunded, but doth till cummand, 
That cannot woꝛke in ſuch exceſſe of things, 
To quit the guilt, one ſmall tranſgreſſion bꝛings: 
Pet J wil not be ſhee ſhal counſatle pe, 
Good miſtris Shoare do hat pe wil foꝛ mee. 
Jane, Here do J liue, although in meane eſtafe,. 
Pet with a conſcience free irom al debate, | 
Where higher footing map in time pꝛocure, 
A ſudden fal, and mixe my ſweete with ſowꝛe. 
Mi.. Blage. True, I conſeſſe a pꝛiuately ufe is good, 
No2 would J otherwiſebe vnderſtood, 
To be a Goldſmiths wile is ſome content, 
But dates in court moꝛe plealantly are ſpent, 
A houſholds gouernment deſerues renowne, 
But what is a companion to a crowne? 
The name ol miſtreſſe is a pꝛettie thing, 
But Madam at each woꝛd doth gloꝛie bzing 
Pet J wil not be Hee ſhall counſell pee, 142 
Good miſtris Shoare do what pe will foꝛ mee. 
Ia. Oh that J knew which were the beſt ol twaine, 
Whichfoz J do not, A am ſicke with patne. 
mer her Boy, 


How naw ſt bop;what(thoneves with your 1 
oy 


King EdwardtheFourth, 


Boy. The Gentleman fozſooththe other day, 
That would haue bought the Jewell at our ſtall, 
Js here to ſpeake with pee. 

lane. Oh God it is the king, 

Good miſtris Blague withdzaw ye from this place, 
Tle come anon,ſo ſoone as hee is gone, 
Andſirra get you to the ſhoppe againe. Exit Boy. 

M. Bla. Now miſtris Shoare bethinke pe what to 
Such ſuters come not euerie day to wode. (doo, 


Miſtris Blague departs, and the King enters 
in his former diſguiſe. | 


x, Thou mailt conuict me(beauties idee boldneſſe, 
That J intrude like an vnbidden gueſt, | 
But lone being guide, my fault willſeeme the lelle. 

Iane. Poſt welcome to pour ſubiects homely roofs, 
The foote, my Soueraigne, ſeldome doth vffend, 
Unleſle the heart ſome other hurt intende- .. 

King. The molt thou ſeeſt is hurt vnto my ſelfe, 
Dow! fo2 thy ſake, is maieſtie diſroabde- 

Riches made pooze,and dignitie bꝛought lowe, 
Onelie that thou mightft our affection knawe. 

Jane. The moze the pittie, that within theſkte, 
The ſunne that ſhouldall other vaponrs dꝛie, 

And guide the wozld with his moſt glozious light, 
Is muffled vp himlelfe in wilfullnight, - 

R. The want of thee, faire Cinthia is the cauſe,.. 
Spꝛead thou thy ſiluer-baightnefle in the ire, 

And ſtrait the gladſome mozning will appeare. 

Iane. J may not wander, hee that guides my eue, 
Is an immooued conſtant, fixed ſtarre, 

King. But J wil giue that ſtarre a comets name, 
And chield both thee and him from further blame. 

Iane. Yowif the holt ofheauen at this abuſe 
Repine-who can the pꝛodigie excuſe? 
King. It lies within the compalle of my powze, 
| + 


. * 


The firſt part 3 


To dim their entious eies, dare ſeeme to line 
But leauing this eur Enigmatike talke, F 
Thou muſt ſweete Jane repaire vnto the court, | 
His tongue intreates controles n= peere, 
And in his beart hee hath corifirmde thy ga 
Which map not, mul not, ſhal not be dad. 


Lane, If yowenfozce mie I haue nought to ſap, 


But wiſh A had not liude to lee this day. 

K. Blame not the time, thou ſhalt haue cauſe to io. 
Jane in the euening I wilſend fo2 thee, 
And thou and thine ſhall bee aduancde by mee. 
Jn ligne wheteof reteiue this true-lone kiffe, 
Nothing ill meant, there can bee no amille. 
lane, Well Iwilin,andere the time beginne, 
Learne wo tobs rerentant fox my finne, Exit. 


Enter Lord Vialor, maiſter Shoare, and 
Fraunces Emetſley. 


Exit. 


Maior, But Colin bene, are pee afſurde it was 
the King vou ſawe in ſuth diſguiſe? . 

Sho, Do J know you the vncle to my wife:know A 
Franke E merſley her bzother —4 ſo ſurely doo 1 
know that connterfeit to bee King. 

Frances. Well,admitte al this. And that his Maie⸗ 
lie in ſuch diſguiſe, pleaſe toſurney the manners of our 
Cittie,oz what occaſion elſe may like himſelfe. Mee 
thinks yon haue ſmall reaſon bother Shoare, to be 
diſpleaſde thereat. * 

Mai. Oh J haue found him nowe. 

Betcauſe mp niece his wife is beautifull, 

And well reputed foz her vertnons partes: 

He in his fond conceit miſdoubtes the King, 
Dotb doa te on her in his affection. 


+ King Edward the Fourth. 
| 2 know net Col ane ono, 
y any cauſe in you pꝛocuring (ft ©/ 
From the faire cariage of het wonted courſe: 

But well J wot, J baue olt heard you ſap, 
She merited no ſcruple of miſlike. 
Ir now ſome gyddy lantie in your baaine, 
Make pou conceiue ſiniſterly of her, 
And with a perſon of ſuch dillerente. 
I tell pou Coſin,moze foz her reſpect, 
Then to ſoth pou in ſuch a ſoftiſhnes, 
J would reueale pe open to the wozld, 
And let pour follie tuſty plague your ſelfe. 
Sh. Unckle you aretoo-fo2ward in pour rage, 
. 
our Nicces reputation haue J patzde, 
And ſhꝛined as deuontely in my louie 
As pou,o2 any that it can concerne 
X02 when I tell yoti that it is the king. 
Comes muflled like a common Seruingman, 
Doe J inferre thereby my wife is lalle⸗ 
Oꝛ ſwerues one fot from wonted modellie. 
Though imp Hap thee lit, moze to reſpec, 
Her ſeruantes dutte, then lo; any ſkill, 
Hbee doth, oz 


Is it not ſtrange, that euer when hee tomes, 
At is to her, and will not deale with me: 
Ah Unckle Franke, nap, would all her kin, 
Mere here to cenſure of my cauſe arigbt: 
Though J miſdeemenot her, yet giue me leaue, 
ok — 
let me pee, he * 4 : 
Ol ſuch a beautie, feares vndermining gueſtes: 
Eſpeciallie a mightie one like him, 
Whoſe greatnes may gilde oner vglle ſans, 
But lay his comming is not to my wife. 
Then hath he * | 


By 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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By falſe com mettalles,o; light gold, 
Oz elſe ſome other trifle to be ſolde 
Then kinges themielues ſo narrowly do pꝛie 
Into the woꝛld, men feare,and why not J: 

Fran, Belieue me bꝛother in this doubtfull caſe 
J know not wel how J ſhould anſwere per, 
A wonder in this ſerious buſie time, 
Df this great gathered heneyolence, 
Fo2 his regaining of his right in France, 
The dap and nightly turmoile of his Lozdes, 
Vea of the whole eſtate in gener 
He can be ſpared from thele great affaires, 
And wander here diſguiſed in e. 
Vut is not this pour boy? 

Enter the Boy. 

Sho. Pes marie is it: how t what newes 
with the? 

Boy, Maiſter. my Mittrege by a Nableman, - 
Is ſent foz to the king in a cloſe Coach, | 
Shees gon with him theſe are the newes I tink; | 

Ma. How? my Niece ſentfoz to the-king? 
By a Nobleman,and che is gone wy oy; 
Nap,then I like it not; 5 | ET 

Frank, Haw, rome ſalelt thou? e e 
S. Be patient — Frey not (ai klin an 
The wꝛong is mine by whome? a king... 
To talke of ſuch it is no common thing, 
She is gone thou ſaieſt 

Boy. Pes truely Six, tis ſo. | N 

Sb. J tannot helpe it, a Gods name let her goe, 
Pou cannot helpe it Unckle, no, noꝛ you, yy 
Where kinges aremedlers,nieaner men mulſt rue 
J ſtoꝛme againſt itzno,farewell-Ianc Shoarc, 
Once thou waſt mine, but mult be lo no moꝛe. 

Maior. Gone ta the Cautte 

Exit Maier. wha at's 


Shoa: 


King 2 the fourth. | 


Shoar. Yet bun bol yx tage a 
Ae ee deen, 
To note a ee 2 
At is enough, amend it 
Franke E merſley 


A kinges di 
Fran; Gt 
Sh, Want nu e Jin refolude, 

And will not tarrie, England fare thou well, 

And Edward, foꝛ requiting me ſo well, 

But dare 3 ſpeake himfozbeare,fo2beare. 

Come Franke J will ſurrender allfo thee, 

And then ab20ade, where ere my koꝛtunes be. 

Exeunt. 

Enter king Edvard, Howard, Sellinger, &c. 


K. And haue our Countrie ſubiects bin ſo franke 
And bountifull in their benenolence: 
Toward our pꝛeſent expedition? 
Thankes Coſin Howard foz thy paines herein: 
We will haue letters ſent to cuery Shire 
NDfthankeful gratitude, that they may know, 
Pow highly we reſpect their gentlenes. 

How, One thing my L. J had well neer foꝛgot, 
Pour pleaſant hoaſt᷑ the Tanner ol Tamwoꝛth. 

Kin. What of him Coſin? 
Ti wand 2 veic's 

enty did he ſend your race 

And others ee Far poke 4 4155 32 
— — had done. 

K. Truſt me-J mult requite that honeſt Tanner. 


120 had he kept his woꝛd, and come to Court, 


BK 2 Then 


| K,Welcome I. Maioꝛ, what haue von ſignifped, 
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Then in good ſadneſſe we had good port. | 

How D which comes at lat 

Hees come to Landon, on an earneft cauſe, 

His ſonne lies pꝛiſaner in Staffoꝛd Japle, 

—— condemned . robberj | 

his g nes offence, 125 

. no meane recompence 

k. But who hath ſeen him ſince he came to — Tekin 

Se), Pp Lo2d in Holbozntwas mp hap to ſee bim 

Gazing about, J ſent away mp men, 

And clapping on one of their liuerie cloakes, 

Came to him, and the Tanner knew me kalte, 

How doſt thou Lom: and hom doth Ned quoth he 

That honeſt merie Hangman, how doth be? 

J knowing that pour Maieſtie entended 

This dap in perſon to come to the Tower, 

There bad bim meete me. where Ned and 1, 

Would bꝛing him to the p2eſente of the King, 

And there pꝛocure a pardon fozhis ſunne. 
Ki. aue then a care we be nat ſeene of him, 

Untill we be pꝛouided foꝛ the purpoſe, | 

Becauſe once moze weele haue a little ſpozt, 

Tom Sellinger.letthat.care be yours. 
Scl, J warrant pee my Loꝛd let mo alone. | 


Enter the Lord Maior, 


Our thankefulnes vats our Citizens, 
Foz their late gathered benenolence? 

Mi, WBefoze the Cittizensin our Guildhall, 
28 eee 28. 
thankefull gratituze unto them all. 
WMbich they recepued with lo kindreſpect, | 
And laue vato pour roiall.maieſtie, - 


As it appeardeto vs they ſozrowed, | 


Their 
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Their bountie to your Highnes was na mae, 
King, Lo2d Pato2,thanks to your ſelſe arid them, 
And goe pe with vs owe into the TMowze, 
To ſee the ozder that wee ſhall obterne 
In this ſo needfull pꝛeparatiun, 
The better may pou fignifie to them, 
What neede there was of their beneuolence. . 
Mai. Ile waite vpon your gracious maieſtie, 
Pet there is one thing that much grieueth me. aſide; 
Exeunt. 
Enter Shoare, and two watermen bearing his trunkes. 


Sho. Gs honeſt fellow, beare my trunkes aboozd, 
And tell the maiſter ile come pꝛeſentiy. „ 


Enter miſtris Shoare Lady- like attired, with diuers 
ſupplications in her hand, ſhe vnpinning her mask, 
and attended on by many ſutors. 


1 Wa. Me wil ſir, but what Lady haue we here! 
Belike ſhe is of no meane conntenance, 
That hath ſo many ſutoꝛs waiting on her. 
Sho. Gs one of pou 3 pꝛap pe, enquire her name. 
i, Wa. My honelt friend what Ladie cal pe this: 
Aire. Her name is miſtris Shoare, the kings be⸗ 
A ſpecial friend to ſutoꝛs at the court. (loued 
S. Her name is miſtris Shore the kings beloued, 
Where ſhall J hide my head, oꝛ ſtoppe mine eares, 
But like an owle I chall be wondzed ate 
When ſhe with me was wont to walk the ſtrerts, 
The people then as the did paſſe along. 
Mould ſap, there goes faire modeſt miſtris Shore, 
When ſhe attended like a Cittie Dame, | 
Mas pꝛaiſed of Matrons. So that Tittizens, 
when they would ſpeak of ought vnto their wines 
Fetcht their example ſtill from miſtris Shoare, 
But now ſhe goes deckt in her courtlp robes, | 
* 3 This 
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Chis is not ſhee, that onte in ſeemely blacke, 


las the chaſte ſober wile of Mathew Shoare, 
Foz now ſhee is King Edwards Concubine, 
Oh great ill title, honourable ſhame, 

Her good J had, but king her ill is thine, 

Once Shoares true wife now Edwards tontubine. 
Amondf the reſt Ne note ber new behauiour. 


All this while ſhee ſtandes conferring g priuately with her 
ſutors, and looking on their billes. 


Aicr, Good miſtreſſe 8hoare remembermmpſomnes lle. 
Jane, Mhat is thy name? 
Aire. My name is Thomas Aire. 
lane. There is bis parden ſigned by the Ring · 
Aire. In ſigne ol humble heartie thankfuines, 
Wake this in Angels twentie pound. 
Jane. What thinke pe, that I — and ſellfoz bꝛibes, 
His highneſſe ,02 bis ſublecs bloud2 
No, without gifts God grant J may do good, 
Fo2 al my good cannot redeeme my ill, 
Pet to do good J will endenour ſtill, 
Sho, Pet all this good-doth but guild oc thx ill. aſide. 
palmer. Piltris the reſtitution ol my landes. | 
Taken perfozce by his highnelle officers, | 
Jane, The Ring is content your goods ſhall bee reſfo2de, 
But the officers willhardly' peeld thereto, 
Vet bee content, Ile ſ& p haue no wzong, 

Sho, Thou canſt nat ſay to mee ſo, J haue w2ong. 
lockie.Miltreſle gude faith gin yeele help me til my laund, 
whilk the fauſe loune Billie Grime of Glendale Hands w- 
fully frea me: Iſe white your gudenes with a bonnie nag, al 

ſwum away ſo deftly as the winde. 

Iane. Pour ſute mp kriend requires a longer time; 
Pet ſince you dwell ſo farre off, to eaſe pour charge, 
Pour diet wilh my * vou map take, 
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And ſome releefe Ile get thee of the king. 
Shoare. Its cold releefe thou getſt mee from the Ring. 
Iockie, Now Gods bleſſing light on that gudely faire 

face,iſe be your true beadſman miſtreſſe,J indeed, ſall J. 
Pal. Godbleſſe the care pou haue of dooing good, 

Aire, Pittie ſhe ſhould miſcarrie'in her life, 

That beares ſoſweete a mind in dooing good. | 
Shoare, So ſap J too, ah lane this killes mphear t, 

Chat thou recks others, and not ru ſt my ſmart. 

Ruffor d. Miſtreſſe I feare pon haue foꝛgot my ſute: 


Lane. Oh tis fo a licence to tranſpeꝛt Cozne from this 


land, and lead tofozraſgne Realmes, J had pour bill, but J 
baue toꝛne pour bill, and twere no ſhame J thinke, to teare 
your eares , that care not ho we you wound the common 
wealth. The pooze mult ſtarue fo; foode to fill pour purſe, 
And the enemie bandie bullets of our lead. No Maiſter Rut- 
ford, Ile not ſpeake foz pou , extept it be to haue pou puni · 
ſhed. — n 
N. By the meſle a deft laſſe, Chziſt benilon light on 
r. | * 
She eſpies her husband walking aloofe off, and 
not knowing him, takes him for another 
Sutor. 


Jane. Js that another ſuto22 I haue no bill of his, 
Go one ol pou, and knowe what hee would haue, 
Sho. Pes lane, the bill of my obliged laith, 
And J had thine, but thou halt canceld it. 


Here ſhe knowes him, and lamenting, 
comes to him. 


Iane. Oh God it is mp huſband, kind Mathew Shoare, 
Shoare, Ah Iane, whats he dare ſay he is thy huſband? 


Thou waſt a wife, but now thou art not ſo, 


— — ä—T— V— —42ñ—H— —— j. — — v ̃ —ůnè —— — 


K 4 Thou 
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Chou waſt a maide a maide when thou walt wife, 
Z hou waſt a wife, euen when thou waſt a maide, 
20 godd,ſo mode{t,and ſo chaſte thou wat, 
But now theu art diuoꝛcde, whiles pet hee liues, 
That was thy huſband, while thou waſt his wits. 
Chy wifchood ſtainde, b thy diſhonoured life, 


Foz now thou art noz widdow, malde, noꝛ wife. 
lane. Imuſt confeſſe J vp the Fozte, 

Uherein lay all the riches of thp toy, 

But pet ſweete Shoare,befoze J pcelded it, 

J did endure the longſt and greateft ſiege, 

Chat ener battred on pooꝛe chaſtitie, 

And but to him that did aſſault the ſame, 

Foz euer it had beene imunctble, 

But J will yceld it backe againe to thee. 

He cannot blame me, though it bee ſo dene, 

To looſe by me, what firſt by me was wonne. 
Sho. No lane, there is no place allowde foz mee, 

Where once a King hath tane poſſeſſion, | 

MWeane men bzook not a Rinallin their loue, 
Much leſſe ſo High vn riuallde Maieſtie, 

A concubine to one ſo great as Edward, 

Is farre too great to bee the wife ol Shoare, 

Jane, à will refuſe the pleaſures ofthe Court, 
Let me go with thee Shoare, thoughn ot as a wike, 
Het as thy llaue, ſince I haue loſt that name, 

J will redeeme the w2ong that J haue done thee, 
With mp true ſeruite, if thou wilt accept it. 
Sho, Thou go with mee Iane, oh Godfo2bid, 
That I ſhould be atraitour tomy King, 

Shal J become a fellon to his pleaſures, 

And tlie away as guiltie of the theft: 

No mpdeere lane, I ſap it may not bee, 

Oh what haue ſubiecs that is not their kings 
Je not examine his pꝛerogatiue. 
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lane, 


King Edward the fourth. 


L. Why thenſweet Mar, let me intreat thee ffay, 
What iſt with Edward that 3 cannot doz- , 
Jle make thee wealthicr then ere Richard was, 
That entertainde the thꝛee greatſt kinges in Europe; 
And leaſted them in London on a date 
Aſhe what thou wilt, were it a million; - 
That map content thee, thou ſhalt haue it Shoare, 


| "arent, meothou wat ie 
XZ do richſoz'me.and that King: Edward knewe, 
Adiew, Db wozld.he ſhall dectiued bee, As 
That puts his truſt in women oꝛ in thee. 
Ia. Ah Shoar — — toll 
Jener Side heeStivars rern e 


| Rip King Edward, "Lord Mater , 
Vellenger, and the trainee 


King . dea ieee 


—— — 
ee. 


The firſt part of 
Do Tanner,now come when pes pleaſe, we arepzoulded. 


And in good time, err 
1 Enter the Tanner. | 


Tom Sellenger, goe thau and meete hum. 
Sel. Whaf-Iohn Hobs: welcome tfaith to Court. 
Hobs, Gramercies honeſt Tom , ſuhere is the hangman 

Ned?wherels that madpaſcal;ſhat Jnotfee bie 
Sel. See lohere he ſtands, that ſame is he. 
Hobs, What Nedza — thee;how dot thoufoz | 

a vſllainechow doſt thou madde rogue, and how, and howe2 
King. In health lohn Hobs e 

But lap, what winde doe thee to London. 

Hobs. Ah Ne q, A was bzought: — 


man, my ſonne, my lone, dd A not tell thee J had a knaue to 
my ſonne: | 


King. Pes Tam whatofhime.- 
Hobs, Fa 


Faith berg in Caperdoche!Ned, tn Stall lem | 
fo2 a obverte, andis like to be hangde,except thon N the 


Ring to be maze miſerable to him 


King, If that bee all Tanner Tanner Jie warranthim, | 
A will pꝛocure his pardon of the King, 


nos Wh han Nap tht ped tore, ſee what my 
Daughter gde . wzought with 
leine theced,agenerthoulawet,  -- 


as good Tang 
perhaps mnaytieaveitt fozther fake, | 
thom artaware off. 


X. ing. A 
In better pꝛeſence 


Hobs, Bow Ned getter melentetat cad thiunatha baue 
loꝛ ſilke — 5 — 


Ned _— the 
players 


Ens. Poly banana, 152 3 l 


of King Edwardthe Fourth, 


Hobs, Euer when they play an Enterloute oꝛ a Commo- 
ditie at Tamwoozth , the King alwates is in a long beard,x 
a red gowne like him, thereloꝛe J ſpekt him to be the king. 

King. Ns truſt me Tanner, this is not the King, but 
thou ſhalt ſee the King beloꝛe thou goeſt, and haue a pardon 
fo2 thy ſonne too with the. pe 
This man is the Lozd Paioz, Lozd Patoz of London, heere 
was the Recoꝛder too but hee is gone, 

Hobs. What Micnames theſe courtnoles haue? Mare and 
Coꝛder quotha: we haue no ſuch at Liechſield, there is the ho- 
neſt Bayliffe and his b2eth2en, ſuch woꝛds gree beſt with vs. 

King, Py L62dPaio2,J pꝛay yefoz my ſake, ta bidde this 
boneſt Tanner welcome. 4 

Maior, Pon are welcome mp honelf friend, 

An ſigne whereof A map you ſee mp houſe, 
And ſuppe with mee this nig. 

Hobs. A tharke ye gad godman Maioz, but I care not 
koꝛ no meate, my ſtomacke is like to a ſicke ſwines, that 
will veither eate no2 dꝛinke, till hee know what ſhall become 
ol her pigge. Ned and Tom, poupzomiſde me a good turne 
when J came to Court, either doo it now,oz go hang ybur 


King. Noſooner comes the Ning, but J will doo it. 
Sel. J warrant thee Tanner ſeare not thy ſonnes life. 
Hobs. Nay, A ſeare not his liſe, I feare his death. 
| Enter Maiiter of Saint Katherines, and 
Widdow Norton. 905 
Maiſter. All health and happineſſe to my ſoueraigne. 
„e of Saint Rathetines bath marde all. 
Hobs, Out alas that euer I was bozne, 


The Tanner falles in a ſwound,they labour to re- 
uiue him, meane while the King puts on 
his royall robes. 


King, Looketo the Tanner there-hetakesno pans, 
Y 2 
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J would not haue htm(fo2-mp crowne) miſcarrie, 

Wid. Let me come tao him by my kings good leaue 
Heres ginger honeſt man, bite it. 

Hobs, Bite ginger, bite ginger, bite a dogs date, 
I am but a dead man, ah my Leige, that yon ſhould 
deale ſo with a pooze well meaning man, but it 
makes no matter, I can but die. 

King. But when Tanner canſt thou tell: 

Hobs, May tuen when youpleaſe , fo2 J hane ſo detended 
pe, by calling ye plaine Ned, mad rogue and raſcall, that I 
know poule baue me hangde, Therefoze make nd mob a- 
doe, but ſend me downe to Staffo2d,and there a Gods name 
hang me with my ſon. And heres another as honeſt as pour 
ſcife,you made me call him plain Tom, J warrant his name 
is Thomas kee ere es 
it, euen when and where pe will. 

King. Tannerattende, not nelpdoo we pardon thee, 
But in all pꝛincely kindneſle welcome thee, 
And thy ſannes treſpaſle due wwe pardon too, 
Oꝛe goe and ſc thatfozthwith it bee dzawne, 
Under aur ſeale of Engtand,asit vught, - 
Andfoztie poundes wee giue thee to defrap 
Thy charges nth comm bpto London. 
Now what ſarſt thou to vs: 

Hobs, Martie xou ſpeae tine an heneſt man, ix 
Pou meane as pou ſay. 
1 45 Wee weaneft Tamer , on cur royal | 
02d, 
Now mullterof . Batbetiues, what world you? | 

M. y gratious Lo2d,the great benenotence, 
(Thongh ſmall to that pour ſubiecs could affoo2d, 
Df pwze DainfRatherines do I bꝛing your grace,) 
Fine hundzed pounds here haue they fentby me. 
Foz the eaſier poꝛtage, all in Angell gold, 

What this gov widvow Pillreſle Norton will, 


She 


King Edwardthe Fourth, 


Shee comes her ſelfe,and bꝛings her gift with her. 
Wid, Pardon me gratious Eo, meſumption, 
N02 ouer warning in my owne conteite, 
Makes me thus bold to come befoze pour Grace, 
But loue and dutyto pour maleſſie: 

And great deſire to ſee my L. oꝛd the king, 
— * here ſpake of bencuolence, 
And ſaid my twenty Nobles was inough, 
2 thought not ſo pul np ighne; 


K. Now bym 
Ol all the exhibi 
This — — likegme belt. 
Is thy name Nozfon? 
. Wid, Imp gratious Liedge. 
K. How long haſt thoubeene a Misdow: 
Wid. It is my Lozd; 
Since J did — VVI kin nhpgoodman, 
At Shꝛouetide next euen iuſt a dozen peares. 
E. In all which ſpace, couldſt thou not finda man, 
On whome thou mightſt thy ſelle againez 
Wid. Not any like my Wilkin whoſe dear loue, 
7 know ig matchlefle,inreſpect of whome, 
I thinke not any woꝛthy dia kiſſe. 
K. No widdow-that ile trie, how like you this? 
He kiiferh her. 


wid, Beſhzewmp hart, it was A bene vile, 
Able to make an aged woman young: 
And loꝛ the ſame maſt ſweet and louely p2ince, 
See what the widdow giues vou from her ſtoze, 
Fozly olde Angels but foz one kilſe m22e. 

K. Parie Widdow and thou ſhalt haue if, 

John Hobs thou art a widdower, 

L3 acki 


Thefirſt part of 
L ackſt thou fuch a wife? | 
Hobs, Onatles, twentie pound foz a kiſſe? had ſhee 
m1ny twenty pound bags as J haue knobs of barke in my 
Lantat, hee might kiffe them away in a quarter of a peare. 
Ile no Saint Katherines wids wes, if kiſſes be ſo deere. 
—— Clubs and clouted ſhoves, theres none ena⸗ 


King, Lo2dPatoz, wee thanke you and 
7 * e 
France, we bid non all farewe 
Come Tanner thou ſhalt with vs to Curt, 
Tao moꝛrom pou ſhall dine with my Lozd Patoz, 
And afterward ſet howeward when yepleaſe: 
Sod and our right that onely fightes with vs: 


FINIS. 


Exeunt 
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T-HE 


SECONDPART 
of King Edward the Fourth. Con- 


tayning 181 iourney into France, for obtayning of 


his right there: The trecherous falſhood of the 
Duke of Birgundlie, and the Conſtable of France 
vſed again him, and his returne home again. 


Likewiſe the proſecution of the hiſtorie 
of M. Shoare and his faire wife : Concluding 
with the _ death of them 
th. 


Enter king Edward, Howard, Selinger, and Soldiers 
marching. 


Haue cryed the Conſtable and Nur die, 
— t eee 


SEES tal, 


of their Cittie walles, 


the Second part of 


Since pou haue bꝛought me hether: J will make, 
The pꝛeudeſt Tower that ſtands in France to quake, 
J maruaile Scales returnes not foꝛ by him 
I doe reſpect to heare their reſolutions. 

Enter the Lord Scales, 

How. Mp Soucraigne he is happelie returnde. 

Ed, Uelcomem d welcome good Colin Sca tes, 
Uhbat newes ir n rp genus 2 
M hat comes he to our ſuccour as he pꝛomiſed: 

Scales, ot by bis godd will, az ought that J can 
Ve lingers ſt1lljn his Jong ſiedge at Auſe. 
I vzgd bis 9 


Sut ui 3 — earthy, — 

Muddy, and me thought euer th2ough his eyes, 

Iſaw his wauering and vnſetled ſpirite, 

And to be ſhoꝛt, ſubtile and trecherous, 

And one that doth entend no good to you, 

And he will — he wanteth power, 

He bn map not leane the edge. 

He hopes he e he Emos pho 

He purpoſed, but (i 

Haue hindꝛed bis — * 

Baiefly, I thinke he will not come at All. 

d. But is be like to take ſhe tote of Ruſ G6. 

Sca. Mp l oꝛd the tone is ae mu, 

That if he chance to tome to pou at all,” b Th 3 1232 
Ti s but fo2fuccour.* - „ 
Ed. But what ſapes Count Saint Prue? 2 
Scales, Mp Loꝛd he lies, and reuelles at . N rs 
Andlaughes at Edwardes comming into France, 58 


There Dominering wich his dannen cus . 
Ge 


KingEdwardthe Fourth, 
Bake Jigges of vs, ard in thelr llauerms Yeltes, = 
Tell how like Rogues we lie here in the field; © 
Then comes a flaue one of thole dzumken ſottes, 
Jn with a Tauerne reckoning foz a ſupplication, 
Dilguiſed with a culhion on his head, 
A Dꝛawers Apꝛon foz a Heraldes Coate, 
And tels the Count, the king of England cranes 
One ol his wozthp honozs Dog⸗kennels, 
To be his lodging foꝛ a dap o2 two. 
With ſome ſuch other Tauerne fwlerſe: 
Mlith that this filthy raſcallgreaſto rout, 
Bꝛaſt out in laughter at fhis wazthyſeft, 
Netghing like hoꝛſes :thus the Count Saint Paul 
Regardes his pꝛomiſe to pour Maieſtie. 
Ed. Mill no man thzuſt the ſlaue into a Sackbut: 
Sel. Now by this light were J but neer the lane 
with a blacke Jacke J would beat out his bꝛatnes. 
Ho. If it pleaſe pour Highnes but to ſay the word, 
Meele plucke him out of Quintens by the eares. 
Ed. No coſin Howard, weele reſerue our valour, 
Foz better purpoſe, ſince thep both refuſe vs, 
Our ſelues will be vnriuallde in our honoꝛ. 
Now our firſt caſt my Londis at maine France, 
Whilſt pet our Armp is in health and fkrong, 
And haue we once but bzoke vnto that warre, 
A wi l not leaue S. Paule, no; Burgundy, 
Not a bare Pigſcoate to ſhꝛoud them in. 
Heraulde. 
He. My Soueraigne. 
Ed. Goe Herauld, and to Lewes the French king, 
Denounce ſterne warre, and tell him Jam come, 
To take poſſeſſion of my "realm? of France. 
Delie him boldlp from vs · bꝛ thy voice 
As fierce as thunder, to affright his ſoule: 
Herauld be gone J ſap, and be thy bꝛeath, 


Percing as 3 thy woꝛds as m_ 2 
e. 


The Secondpart of 


Her, J goe inp Liedge reſolude to your hie will. Exit 
Ed. Sound Damn J ſap, ſet foꝛ ward with our power, 
And France ere long erpec adzeadfull hower, 
J wil! not take the Enguſh ſtandarddowne, 
Till thou empale my Temples with thy Crowne, 


Enter Lewes the French king, Burbon, and S. Pier, with 
the Heraulde of England. 


* Lewes. Perauld of England, we are pleaſed to heare, 
M hat meſſage thou haſt bzonght vs from thy king, 
— thy ſelf, and be aduiſde inſpeech. - | 

Engliſh. Heraulde Right gratious and moſt heilten 
king "of France, 
I come not to thy p2eſence vupzeparde 
To doe the meſſage of my Nopall Liedge. 
Edward the Fourth of England and of F rance, 
The lawfril king, and Loꝛd of Jreland, 
Whoſe puiſſant magnanimious bꝛeaſt incenſde, 
A hꝛough manifeſt notoꝛious inturies, 
Ofſfred by thee king Lewes and thy French, 
Againſt his title to the Crowne of France, 
And right in all theſe Dukedomes following, 
Aquitane,Aniow, Guyen, Anguileſme, 
Bꝛeathes foozth by me the D2gane of his ſpeach, 
Hoſtile defiance to thy realme and thee: 
And trampling now vpon the face of France, 
With barbed hozſe,and valiant armed fotc: 
Himlelfe the Leader of thoſe martiall troupes, 
Bids thee to battell, where and when thou darſt, 
Except thou make ſuch reſtitution 
And pearelp tribute on good hoſtages, 
As map content his iuſt conceiued wꝛath, 
And to this meſſage ant were J expect, 

Lew. Right peremptoꝛie is this embaſſage, 
And were my ropall Bꝛother of England . 

0 


„ 
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Toenterfaine thoſe kind affections; z g 
Mherwith we do embꝛate his n 
Htedles were all theſe thunder ⸗thꝛeatning wonde, 
Let heauen (where all our thoughts are regiſtred) 
Beare recoꝛd, with what deepe deſire of peace, 
Mie ſhall ſubſcribe to ſuch conditions, 

As equity foz England ſhall pꝛopound, 

If Edward haue ſuſtained w2ong in France, 
Lewes was neuer authoꝛ of that wzong, 
Pet faultles we wil make due recompence, 
Wie are alſurde that his maſeſtike thoughtes 
In his mild ſpirite did neuer meane theſe warres, 
Till Charles Burgundie once dur fawning frend, 
But now our open 1foe,and Count S. Paule, 
Our Subiect once and Conſtable of France, 

But now a traitoz to our Realme and vs, 

Were Motiues to incite him vnto 
Which hauing done will leaue him on iny life, 
Herr, The king nip maiſter reckes not Burgundy 
And ſcoꝛnes S. Paule that trecherous Conttable, 
Mis puiſlance is ſufficient in it ſelfe, 

To conquere France like his Pꝛogenitoꝛs. 

Kk. L. He ſhall not need to waſte byfozce of war. 
Where peace ſhal veeld him moꝛe then he can win 
Me couet peace and we will purchaſe it | 
At an p rate that reaſon can demaunde, 

And it is better England iopne in league, 

With vs his ſtrong old, open enemie, 

Then with thoſe weake t new vilſembling frends, 
We doe ſecure vs from our open foes, 

But truſt in frendes(though faithles) we repoſe, 
Dp Lo2d S. Prereand Coſin Burbon ſpeake 
What cenſure yon of B urgundy,andS, Paul. 

S. Pi. Dꝛead L. it is well known that Burgundp, 
Made ſhew of tender ſeruite to pour Paieſty, 
Till by the engine ofhis flatteries, 


P 2 be 


He ſo abuſde thatropall 
By getting faitng into.many founes, 
Caſtles and foztes belonging to pour Crowne 
That now he holds themgainſt your Realm 4 pou 
B. And Count S. Paule the Conſtable. of France: 
Ambitious inthat high 
Uſurpes the lands and Signiozies of thoſe, 
That are true Subiectes, noble {2cereg of France, 
Pour boundlesfanours did him firſt ſubo2ne, 
ndnow ta be pour Liegemay hee thinkes.ſcozne. 

Lew, Bp this cart ture. the unſteady courſe, 
Thy ropall maiſter vndertakes in France, 
And Herald intimate what ſeruent zeale, 
we haue to _ with Edward and his Engliſh, 
Thee hundꝛed A we giue ther foz reward, 
— of rich C thirty yeardes, 

n hope thou w Doureraigue tell, 
We PO EY oo 
N62 render him one milbehalden wozd:. 

But his defiance and bis dar e to warre, 

We ſwallow with the ſupple ople.ofpeace, 
Which gentle Hertald il thoy canſt pꝛocnre 
Athouſand Crownes ſhall iuſtly guerdon thee. 

Her, So pleaſe it pour moſt ſacred Maieſty. 
To ſend vnto mp gratious Soueraigne, 
Equall conditions fo2 the vands of peace, 

And reſtitution of bis ituuries, 

Dis temper is not of obdurate malice, 

But ſweete relenting pꝛincely Clemcr ny, 

Perfoꝛme pour pꝛomiſe of a theuſandcrownes,. 

And ſecond me with ſome fitte mefſenger, 

And J will je to woꝛke pour peace. 

Lie. By the true honoz of a Chʒiſtian king, 
Effect our Peace and nnn our * 


King Edward the fourth. 


And we wil poſte a Herald after thee, 
That ſhall confirme thy ſpeech, and onr deſignes, 
Go Mugeroune, ſee to this Herauld giuen 
Che veluet,and thꝛee hundzedcrownes pat poſde, 
Farewell good friend, remember our requeſf, 
And kindly recommend vs to king Edward, 
Exeunt Engliſh herauld and Mugeroune. 
How thinke yon Lo2ts iff not moze requiſite 
To make our peace,then war with Englands powze. 

Burb. Mes gracious Lo2d, the wounds are bleeding 
That Talbot, Bedford, and Bing Henry made, (pet 
Muhich peace muſt cure, oꝛ France ſhall languiſh Mill. 

S. Piere. Beſides my liege by theſe inteſtine fors, 
The Conſtable and trecherous Burgundie. 

The States in danger if the Engliſh ffirre. 
Enter Mugeroune, 

K. Lew. Lis perillous, and full of doubt mp Lo2vs, 
We muſt haue peace with England euerie wap, 
Who ſhall be Herald in theſe high affatres. 

Bur. No better man then Mounſieur Mugeroune, 
Whoſe wit is ſharpe, whoſe Eloquence is ſound, 
His pꝛeſence gracious, and his courage good, 

A gentleman a ſcholler, and a & ouldiour, 

A compleate man koꝛ ſuch an Emballage, 

Art thou content to bee emplopde Mugeroune, 
In this Megociacion to King Edward: 

Mug. If your moſt ſacred Pateſtie command, 
Pour humble vaſſall Mu crounc ſhall go, 

k. Lew. Gramercies Mug eroune, but thou muff 
A Heraulds habit, and his office both, (aſſume, 
To pleade our loue, and to pꝛocure vs peace, 

Mith Engliſh -dwarc,fo2 the good of France. 

Muge. now the matter and the foꝛme my Lo2d, 
Giue me my Heraulds coate, and J am gone. 

K. Le. Thou art a man compolde fo2 buſineſſe, 


Attend on vs fo2 thy inſtructions. | 
2M 9 And 
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And other fit ſupplies fo2 theſe affay2es, 
And koꝛ thy dilligence expect reward, Exeunt. 


Enter ſeuerall waies Burgundie and the Conſtable 
of Fraunce. 


Con. Whether away ſo faff goes Burgundie? 
Bur. Naprather whether goes the Conſtable? 
Con. Why to Ring Edward(man)is he not come? 
"m_ thou not like wile to go viſit him? 
Bur. Oh excellent, J know that in thy ſoule, 
Thou knowſt that J do purpoſe nothing leſle, 
J2ap do know, fo2 all thy outward ſhewe, 
Thou haſt no meaning once to looke on him. 
Bꝛother diſſembler,leaue this colouring, 
With him that meanes as falſely as thy ſelfe. 
And hoping our aſſiſtance when hee came, 
Did make this purpoſde voyage into Frannce, 
And with his foꝛces is hee here arriude, 
Truſting that wee will keepe our woꝛd with him. 
Now, though we meane it not yet ſet a face, 
Upon the matter, as though wee intended, 
To keepe our woꝛd with him effectualle, | 
Bur. And foz mp better countenance in thts caſe, 
My lingring ſiege at Nuſc will ſerue the turne, 
There will J ſpend the time to diſappoynt, 
King Edwards hope of my contopning with him. 
Con. And J will keepe me ſtill here in S. Quintins. 
Pꝛetending mightie matters foꝛ his aide, 
But not perfozming any on mp Woord, 
The rather Burgundie, becauſe J aime, 
At matters which perhaps map coſt pour head, An 
If all hit right to expectation. 5 


In the meane ſpace like a good craftie knaue, 1 K 
That hugs the man, he wilheth hangde in hart alide 


Keepe 


King Edward the Fourth, 


Reepe J faire weather ſtill with Burgundie, 
Till matters fall outfo2 my purpoſe fit, 
Ici ſont mon ſecrets, beau temps pour moy. 
Bur, Ici ſont mon ſecrets, beau temps pour moy. 
Are pe ſo craftie Conſtable:pꝛoceede, pꝛoceede, 
Mou quicke ſharpe ſighted man, imagine me, 
Blinde, witleſſe, and a ſillie Idiot, 
That pꝛies not into all pour pollicies, 
Who J:no, God doth knowe my ſimple witte. 
Can neuer ſound a iudgement ol ſuch reach, 
As is our cunning Conſtable of France: 
Perſwade thy ſelle ſo ſtill, and when time ſerues, 
And that thou art in moſt extremitte, 
Herding mp helpe, then take thou heede of mee, 
In meane while Sir, vou are the onely man 
That hath my heart, hath: J, and great reaſon too, 
Thus it befits men of deepe reach to doo. 
Well Conſtable, poule backe againe to Nuſe, 
And not aide Engliſh Edward? 

Con. Whatelſe man: 
And keepe thee in Saint Quintins, ſo ſhall we 
Smile at king Edwards weake capacitie. Exeunt. 


Enter King Edward, with Burgundie, Howard, 


Sellenger, and Scales. 

Kin. Ed. Tell not me Burgundie, tis J am wꝛongd, 
And pou haue dealt like a diſloyall knight, 

B. Edward of England, theſe are vnkingly woꝛds, 

Kin. He that wil do my Loꝛd) what he ſhould not. 
Muſt and ſhall heare of me what hee would net, 
J ſay againe pou haue beluded mee. 

Bur, Am J not come accoꝛding to my woozd, 
K. No Charles of Burgundie,thy woꝛd was giuen, 
To meete with me in Apzill,now tis Augult, 
The place appopnted Calice, not Lo2raine, 
And thy app2oach, to be with martiall troupes, 
But thou art come, not hauing in 5 traine, 
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So much as Page 021 ackie to attend thee, 

As who ſhculd ſay thy pzeſence were munition, 
And ſtrength inough to anſwere our expect: 
Summer is almoſt ſpent, pet nothing done, 
And all by dalliance with vncertame hope. 

B. My fozces lap before the Cittie Nule, 
From which J could not riſe, but with diſhonear, 
Unleſſe vpon ſome compoſition had. 

King. Ed, There was no ſuch exception in pour 
Why (miles Loꝛd Scales? (letters 

Scales, Mp man repozts my Lo2d, 

Zhe compoſition that the Duke there made, 
Mas meere compulſion ; fo2 the Cittizens, 
Dꝛaue him from thence perfoꝛce, 

King Ed, I thought ſo much: 

We ſhould not yet haue ſeene pour excellence, 
But that your heeles were befter then pour hands 

B. LozdScales,thoudoſt me wong to ſlander me. 

K. E. Letting that paſſe,it ſhall be ſeene my Lo2d, 
That we are able of our ſelfe to claime. 

Our right in France, without oꝛ your aſſiſtance, 
Oz any others but the helpe of heauen. 

Bur. I make no queſtion of it, yet the Conſtable 
Pꝛeſt with no ſuch c ctaſion as J was, 

Might haue excuſde vs both if hee had pleaſde. | 

Ki, Ed, Accule him not, your cities as we came, 
Were euen as much to bee condemnd as his, 
The gaue vs leaue to lye within the field, 
And ſcarcely would affoꝛd vs meate foz monep. 
This was ſmall friendſhip inrelpect of that, 
Pou had ingagde pour honour fo perfo2me, 
But march we fo2wardas wee were determined: 
This is S. Quintins, where pouſay mp Love, 
The Conſtable is readie to receiue vs, 

Bu. So much he ſignified to me by letter, 


k. Ed. Mell wee ſhall ſee his entertainment, foꝛ ward, 


King Edward the fourth. 


As they march vpon the õ tage, the Lord Scales is ſtrucke 
downe,and two ſouldiours ſlaine outright, with 
great ſhot from the tox ne. 


Flie to our maine battaile, bid them ſtand, 
Theres treaſon plotted:ipeake to me L. Scales, 
On if there benopowte of life remaining, 
To vtter thy hearts grienaunce,make a ſigne, 
T wo ol our common ſouidfours flatne beſide, 
This is hard welcome, but it was not pon, 
At whom the fatal enginer did apme, 
My bꝛeaſt the terell was, though pou the marke, 
In which conſpiracie anſwere me Duke, 
Is noi thy ſoule as guiltie as the Earles: 

B ur. Periſh my ſoule King Edward if I knew, 
Ol anp ſuch intention, pet J did, and grieue that it hath 
ſped no other wiſe. | 

King. Ed. Howard and Sellenger? 

Burgundie ſteales away, 

Mhat is there hope of life in none of them- 

How, The ſouldiours are both ſlaine outright my 
But the Loꝛd Scales a little is recouered (Lozd, 

K. Ed. Conuap his bodie to our pauillion, 
And let our ſurgeons vſe all diligence - 
Thep can deuiſe fo2 ſafegard of his life, 
Mhilſt wee with all extremitie of warre, 
Go plague S. Quintins, Howard fetch on our powers, 
We will not ſtirre a ſoote, till we haue ſhewne, 
Juſt vengeance on the Conſtable of France, 
Oh God, to wooe vs firſt to paſſe the ſea, 
And at our comming thus to halt with vs, 
J thinke the like thereof was neuer ſeene, 
But wheres the Duke? 

Sel. Gone as it ſeemes mp Low, 
Stept lecretly-away,as one that knee 
Bis conſcience would accuſe him il be ſtaide, 3 
| H E. 
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K. E. A paire of moſt diſſembling hypocrites, 
Is he and this baſe Earle, on whom J vow, 
Leauing King Lewis vnpꝛeiudicde in peace, 
To ſpend the whole meaſure ol my kindled rage, 
Their ſtreetes ſhall ſweate with their effuſedbloud, 
And this bzight Sunne be darkned with the ſmoke, 
Df ſmonldzing cinders, when their Cittie lies 
Buried in aſhes ol reuengefull fire, | 
On whole pale ſuperficies in the ſteede 
Ol parchment, with my launce ile dzaw theſe lines, 
Ed ward of England left this inemotie, 
In juſt reuenge of hatefull trecherie. 

Enter Howard againe, 

Loꝛd Howard haue pe done as J cammanded? 

tow, Our battailes are diſpoſde, and on the bzowe 
Ol cuerie inferiour ſertiter mp Loz2d, | 
Pou might beholde deſtruction figured, 
Greedily thꝛuſting to beginne the fight, 
But when no longer they might be reſtrainde, 
And that the dꝛumme and trumpet both beganne 
To ſound warres cheerefull harmonie : behold, 
A flagge of truce vpon the walles was hangd, 
And fo2th the gates did iſſue meckelp pac t, 
Chꝛee men, whereol the-Conſtabls is ane, 
The other two the Gunner and his mate, 
By whoſe groſſe ouer⸗ſight( as they repoꝛt,) 
This ſodaine chance vnwittingly belel, 

K. Ed. Bꝛing fozth the Conſfable : the other two, 
Dee them ſafe guarded, till pou know our pleaſure, 

Enter the Conſtable and Howard. 

Nobo mp Loꝛd Howard, how iſt with Scales: 

How. Mel my dread ſoueraigne, now his wound is 
And by the opinion of the ſurgeons, (dzeſt, 
Its thought he ſhall not periſh by this hurt, 

K. Ed. Jam the gladder, but vnfaithful Earle, 
J do not i how pet J can diſpenſe 


With 


Together with the Duke ol Burgundie, 
Rs N 2 Ts 


King Edward the Fourth. 


— With thy ſubmilſion this was not the welcome, 


Pour letters ſent to England, pꝛomiſde mee. 

Con, Right high and mightie Pzince condenme me not, 
That am as innocent in this offence, 
As anp ſouldiour in the Engliſh armte, 
The fault was in our gunners ignoꝛance. 
Who taking you foz Lewes King of France, 
That like wiſe is within the Citttes kenne, 
Made that vnluckie ſhotte to beate him backe. 
And not ol malice to pour maieſtie, (ſelle, 
To knowledge which, J bꝛought them with my 
And thirtie thouſand crownes within this purſe, 
Sent by the Burgers fa redeeme pour lacke. 

K. Ed. Conſtable of France we wil not ſel a dzop 
Ot Engliſh bloud loꝛ all the gold in France: 
But in ſo much two of our men areſlatne, (ther, 
Lo quit their deaths, thoſe two that came with 
Shall both be cramde info a Cannons mouth, 
And ſo be ſhot into the towne agatne- 
It is not like but that they knew our cullours, 
And of ſet purpoſe did this villanie, 
Noz can J be perſwaded thozowly, 
But that our perſon was the mark they aimed at: 
Pet are wee well content to hold yon excuſde, 
Marie our ſouldiours mul bee ſatified, 
And thereloꝛe firſt ſhall be diſtributed, 
Cheſe crownes amongſt them, then peu ſhall refurne, 
And of your beſt pꝛouiſion ſend to vs: 
Thirtie waine loade, beſide twelue femne ol wine; 
This if the Burgers will ſubſcribe vnto, 
Their peace is made, other wiſe J will pzoclatme, 


. Free libertie koꝛ all to take the ſpople. 


Con. Pour bighnes ſhall be anſwerd pꝛeſentlie, 
And J will ſee theſe articles perfozmed, | 
x. E. Pet one thing moꝛe, J wil that yoump Lozd, 


Theſceond part of 


Do ere to mozrow noone being all pour foꝛte, 
And t5pne with ours. oꝛ elſe we doe recant, 
And theſe conditions ſhall be fruſtrate, 
C. Mine are at hand my Lo2d, and J will wzite, 
The Duke may like wiſe be in readineſſe, 
K. E. Let him haur ſafe conduc thzough our armte, 
And gainſt the moꝛning euerie leader lee, 
His troupes be furniſht, foꝛ no longer time, 
God willing ſhall the trpall be deferred, 
@ wirt Lewes and vs. What echoing found is this: 
Sej, A Gentleman from the King of France my 
Cranes parlance with pour excellence, (Lo2d, 
Ki. Ed. A gentleman, bꝛung him tn. 
What newes a Gods name from our bꝛother Lewis. 
Enter Mugeroune, 
Mu, Moſt puiſſant and moſt honourable king, 
My ropall maiſter. Lewis the king of Fraunce, 
Doth grect pour highnes with vnkained loue, 
Uliiſhing your health, p2oſperitte,and rule, 
And thus he ſates by me. UWhen was if ſeene, 
That euer Lewis pꝛetended hurt to England, 
Either by cloſe conſpiratoꝛs ſent ouer, 
To vnder mine pour ſtate, oꝛ openlie, 
By taking armes, with purpoſe to inuade, 
Nap when was it, that Lewis was euer heard, 
So much as to detract from Edwards name, 
But ill hath doone htm all his due of ſpeech, 
By blazing to the woꝛld his high deſerts, 
Ok wiſedome, valour; and his herovicke birth: | 
UW hence is it then that Edward is intenſde, 5 
To render hate fo2 loue, foʒ amitie ſterne war: 
Not of himſelſe wee know? but by the meanes | 
Dfſome infectious counſell, that like mudde, 
Would ſople the pure temper ol his noble mind, 
It is the My that pernicious rebell , 


King Edward the Fourth, 
Who of themſelues, vnable to pꝛoceede, 


Would make pour grace the inſtrument of wzong, 


And when yon haue dane what pou can foz them, 
Yon ſhall be ſure of nothing but of this, 

Still to be doubled and diſſembled with, 

But if it might ſerme gratious in pour eye, 

To call of theſe deſpiſde confederates, 

Unfit companions foz ſo great a pꝛince, 

And ioyn in league with Lewes mp royal maiſter, 
Him ſhall you finde as willing as ol power, 

To doe pour Grace all offices of lone: 

And what commoditie may ſpꝛing thereby, 

To both the Realms, pour Grace is wiſe inough, 
Without my rude ſnggeſtions to imagine, 
Beſides, much bloudlhed foz this pꝛeſent time, 
Will be pꝛeuented when two ſuch perſonages, 
Shal meete together to ſhake hands in peace, 
And not with ſhocke of Launce and Curtelaxe, 
That Lewes is willing, J am his ſubſtitute, 

And he himlelfe in perſon if pou plicaſe, 

Not farre from hence will ſignifie as much, 

K. E. Sir, withdzaw and giue vs leaue a while, 
To take aduiſement of our Councellozs, - 
Wat ſap ye Loꝛdes vnto this pzoffered truce? 

Ho, In my conceite let not be flipt my Lo2d. 

Sc}, Wilt not be diſhonoz hauing landed 
So great an armp in theſe partes of France, 

And not to fig t befo2e we daereturne? 

Ho. Bow can it when the enemie ſubmittes, 
And ol himſelle makes tender of allegiance? 

Se l. I thats the queſtion whether he will peeld, 
And doe king Edward fealtie oꝛ no. 

Ed. What talk pe Lo2ds:he ſhal ſubſcribe to that, 
Oz no conditions ile accept at all. 
Ho. Wet him be bound my Loꝛd to pay pour Grace, 


Toward pour expences, ſuice your comming ouer 
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Seauenty fine thouſand Crownes of the Sunne, 


And pearelp aſter fiftte thonſand moze, 
During your life, with homage therewtthall 
T hat he doth hold his royaltie from pon, 
And take his offer, twillnot be amiſſe. 

Ed. at ſhall be ſo, dꝛaw pou the articles, 
And Sellinger call foꝛth the Peſſenger, 


Bꝛing with thee too a cup of Maſſie gold, 


And bid the bearer ol our pꝛiuie purſe, 

Incloſe therein a hundꝛed Engliſh Ryals, 

Friend we do accept thy maiſters League, 

With no leſſe firme affection then he cranes, 

Il he will meete vs here bet wirt our tents, 

It ſhall on both ſides be confirmde by oath, 

On this condition that he will ſubſcribe, 

To certaine Articles ſhall be pzopoſve, 

And ſo thou haſt thy anſwere, to requite 

Thy paines herem, we gine to ther this cup. 

Her. Health x encreaſe of honoz wait on Edward. 

Ed. Loꝛd Howard bꝛing Þ Frenchmi on his way, 
Ed. Ling Lewes is one that neuer was pꝛeciſe, 

But now L. Howard and Tom Sellinger, 

There is a taſke remaines foz pon to doe, 

And that is this, vou two ſhall be diſquiſde, 

And one of you repaire to Burgondp, 

The other to the Conſtable of France, 

Where pou ſhall learne in ſecret if you can, 

It they entend to meete vs here to mozrow, 

Oz how they take this our acco2d with France, 

Somewhat it giues me pou wil bzing from thence 

Wozthy the noting, will vou vndertake it: 

Sel. With all my hart my L. J amfoz Burgondp 

How, And J am foz the Conſtable of France, 


: Excunt, 
Ed, Make (pede againe, what newes :? 
Mell. The king of France my L.attendedroyally, 


Is 


King Edward the Fourth, 


Is marching hetherwardto meete pour Grace, 


Ed. Ye ſhall be welcome, haſt thon dzawn the articles 
Meſſ. Pes mpdzead Soueraigne. 18 
Ed. Goe, call fooʒth our traine, 

We map receiue him with like Maieſtie. 


Enter certaine Noblemen and Soldiers with a Drum, 
they march about the Stage, then enter king Lewes, 
and his traine,and meete with k, Edward, the kinges 


embrace, 


K. Lewes, Mp pꝛincely bꝛother, we are grienedmuch, 
To thinke you haue beene at ſo great a charge, | 
And toyld pour royall ſelfe ſo farre from home, 

Upon the vnconſtant pꝛomiſe ofthoſe men, 

That both dilſemble with pour Grace and me. 

K. Edw, Bꝛother of France you might condemne vs 
Not onely of great wzong and toyle ſuſfaind, (rightly, 
But ol exceeding folly, if incited, 

We had pꝛeſumde to enter theſe Dominions, 
Upon no other reaſon then the woꝛd, 

And weake alſiſtan ce ofthe Earle S. Paule, 
Oꝛ Burgondies perſwaſion:tis our right, 
That winges the body of compoſed warre, 
And though we liſtned to their flatteries, 

Pet ſo we ſhapte the courſe of our affaires, 

As of our ſelfe we might be able found, 
Without the truſting to a bꝛoken ſtaffe, 

Lew. J know pour Maieſty had moꝛe diſcretion 
But this is not the occaſion of our meeting, 

It you be pleald to entertaine a peace, 

y kingly Bꝛother in the ſight of theſe, 

And of the all diſcouering eye ol heauen, 

Let vs embzace, ſoꝛ as mp life J ſweare, 

J tender England and your happines. 

K. Ed. The like do J by pou t warlicke France 


But pꝛincely Bʒother ere this knot be knit 
N4 Thers 
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There are ſome few conditions to be ſignde, 
That done J am as ready as pour ſelie. 

K. Lew. Faire bzother let vs heare them what they be. 

King Ed, Herald repeate the Articles, 

Her, Firſt it is conenanted that Lewes king of France, 
acco2ding to the cuſtome of his pꝛediteſſoꝛs ſhall doe homage 
to king Edward, king of England, as his Soueraigne and 
true heire to all the Dominions of France. 

Bur. How as his Soueraigne:that were to depoſe 

quite bereaue him of his Diademe, 
UU kingly Lewes ffope to ſuch vaſſalage? 
K1,Edwar- Burbon and it he will not let him choſe. 
K. Le. Bꝛother haue patience, Burbon ſeale pour lips , 
And interrupt not theſe high conſequentes, 
Fo2ward Herrauld, what is elſe demande: 

Her. Secondly it is conenanted that Lewes K. ol France, 
chall nay vnto Edward king of England immediate ly vpon 
the agreement betwixt their , ſeauentie fiue thou⸗ 
ſand Crownes of the ſunne, toward the charge R. Edward 
bath beene at ſince his ariuall in theſe partes of France. 
Bur. Mort dieu, hele neither leaue him Crowne noꝛ copne, 
K. Lewes. Burbon J ſap be ſilent, Herrauld reade on. 
Herald. T hirdly and laſtly, it is couenanted, that ouer and 
beſide thoſe ſeauentie fiue thouſand crownes of the ſunne, 
now pꝛeſentlie to be paide, Lewes king of France ſhall year- 
lp hereafter, during the life of Edward kingof England, pap 
fifty thouſandcrownes moꝛe without fraude 02 guile, to be 
tendzed at his Paieſties Caſtle commonlp called the Tower 
of London, 

Bur, Nay bind him that hee bꝛing his Lo2dſhip a couple of 
capons too euery peare beſide, 

Here fs a peace indeed farre wozſe then warre, 

R. Ed Bꝛother of France are poureſolude to doe, 

Accoꝛding as pou heare the Conenantes d2awne. - 

K. Lew. Bꝛother of England, mount pour royallthzoane, 
Foz Þubiectes weale, and glozy-of my God, 5 
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And to deale juſtly wich the wo2ld beſide, 
Knowing pcur title to be lineall. 
From the great Edward of that name the third, 
Pour Pzediceſſoz, thus 3 do re ſigne, 
Giluing my Crowne and ſcepter to your hand, 
As an obedient Liegeman to pour Grace. 
K. E. The ſame doe J deliuer backe againe, 
Mith as large intereſt as pou had beloꝛe. 
Nod fo: the other couenantes. 
K. Lewes, Thoſe my Loꝛd, 
Shall like wile be — with expedition, 
And euer alter, as you haue pzeſcribde, 
The yearely penſion halbe truely pale. 
Herr, Sweare on this booke ling Lewes fo help pon God, 
Poumeane no otherwiſe then pou hare fatde. 
K. Lew. So. heipe me God as J diſemble not. 
2 And ſo helpe he mo as J entend to kcepe , 
ained league and truce noble France; 
And = iron 
This happie dap feaſt in our ropall tent, 
6— IE OEEL: 2 it is meant. 


Exeunr. | 


Enter at one dore, Burgundie chiblog ith hin Sellitiger 
diſguiſed like a Soldier, at an other the Conſtable of 
France, with him Howardin the like diſguiſe, 


Me. Apeaceconctded Jet hour iſt fo 1 
el. My Lo2d J doe aſſure you it is ſo. 2 
Con. And thou atfirmiſt the like :ſay. doſt chou nots· NE 
How. A doe my Lon, and that fo? certainty. = 
Bur. A r 
> our k a 
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And leaues me dilappointed in my hope, \ -:- * + 
A plague vpon ſuch craftie coſening, * aſide, 
Now ſhall J be a marke ſoʒ them to aime *.. ö: 
And that vile laue to triumph in my faile. | 
Con. Tis ſo, foʒ it can be no — — oi 
Burgundie hath beene pꝛiuie to this plot, 
Conſpirde with Lewes and the Englich king, 
To ſaue his 9wne ſtake, and aſſure him ſelſe, 
Ot all thoſe Signeuries J hoped foz, 
And thereupon this cloſe peace is contriu de, 
Now mult the Conſtable be as a butte, 
Foz all their bullets to be teyeld at; -. ,- 
Hell and hot vengeance light on Burgundie, 
Foxthis his ſubtile ſecret villante. 
Bur. Vell lellow loz thy paines take that, en 
Leaue me alone, lo; A am much diſpleaſde. to el. 


Con. And get the gone my feen turres foz; thy paines, 
Do leans me toni nel to Howard, 
Sel. Fare pe "wall 1,43 hope Abavepeyperdore,.- el. 
How. And fo J thinke haue A mp, Conſtable: - 
l How. , 
Bur. Now C onttable.this p peace, this peace, 
What thinke yee of it man? 
Sab. Nap rather what thinkes Burgundie : 
Bur. I thinke that he that did confrioe.the ſame, - 


Uas little lefſe then a dillembling villaine:  : 
Con. Dog bite thy ſelfe? come on, come on, 
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King Edward the Fourth. 


k. Ed. Ss Sellinger, we een 

The Dune is paſſing angrieatourleague? ' 

Sel. J, my dꝛead Lozd bepond contpariſon, - 
Like a mad dog ſnatchthg'ateuery Me 
Chat paſſeth by: chall. but ſhe yorhal, | 
And act the manner of his tragicke urls 


K. Ho ſtay a whlle an thought Therrb rp "i 


They meant to greet vs by their meſſengers. 
Sel. Zhepdidmp Lozd- 
K. Ed, Whatand the Conffable fo 2 
How. Mp ſoueraigm pes. 
King. But how toke he the newes . 1 
How, Faith euen as diſcontented as mlghe be, 
But being a moꝛe derpe melancholiſte 
And ſullenner of temper then the Dake; 


He chawes his mallice, fumes ⁊ frothes at uy, 


Uttering but little moꝛe then what wo gather 


By his diſturbed!ookes and riueldfrunt,. 


Sauing that now and thenhisboylingpaſſton, - 
Damnd yp as in a furnace, finding vent 
Bꝛeakes thzough dis ſeuerd lips into ſhoꝛt puffes, 
And then henunnbles fozth a woꝛd oz two, 


As doth a tothleſſe Monke when hees at mattens, 


Kin, Oh it was ſpoꝛt alone to note their cariage. 
Se, Spoꝛt my Lo2d? wil you but heare me ſpeake, 
And il J do not wearie yon withlaughter, 

Here truſt Tom Sellinger moze dpon his wo2d, 
Sound a Trumpet: 
King. J pꝛap the peate, by this it ſhould appeare 
One of their meſſengers is come, go lee, 
Upon my life we ſhall haue ſome deuiſe, 
Dfnew diſlimulation: how now Lom: 
Sel. Tisas pur highneſſe did _ myLozd, 
Here is a meſſenger from Burgondie. 

King. Excellent god, admit him pꝛeſently, 

And bꝛother ol France, let me intreate pour * 
O 2 0 


j 


Theſecond part of 


To ſtand _ = 3 | 
Leaſt finding vs together, 3 
To tell the mcfſage he is ſent about, 
So ſure J am perſwaded we ſhall find 
Some notable peeggobknanerie ſet a ſoote. , 
K. Lew, be — 1—— | 
That JI my L.02d may vnderſtand 0.. ext. 
' Eater the Lordof Conte. | 
K. E d. Feare not, A haue the method in my mind: 
What is it pou mp Lo2d of Conte: welcome, 
How doth the valiant Duke, in health J hope e. 
Co, Jn health(my Lo2d)of body, though in mis 
Som what diſtemperd; that your Grace bath ioind 
In league with his pꝛoleſſed enemie. 
K. Ed. Hobo ſap pou that my Lead: pꝛap you ſpeake out, 
Fo2 Jol late by reaſon of a cold. 
Am ſomewhat thicke ol hearing. 
Con, Thus mp Loꝛd . 
Pour Grace demanded il the Duke were well, 
A anſwere pou he is in health ol bodie, | 
Though inwardly in mind ſome what perplext, 
That pou without his knowledge haue tane truce 
With childiſh Lewes that hartles king of France. 
K. E. With whom J-pzay pe: a little lowder Sir. 
C. With childiſh Lewes that hartles R. ol France. 
Kk. Ed. J no do vnderſtand you, is it that 
He takes vnkindly 2 why if he had come 
With his expected foꝛces as he pꝛomiſt, 
I had bene ſtill vncapable ol peace,, 
But he decefuing me, the fault was his. 
Con. No my god Lo2d,the fault was not in him. 
But in that lewd pernicious counterfaite, 
That craftie Fore the Conſtable of France, 
Tho counceld him to keepe him at his ſiege, 
Saping it would be moze diſhonoꝛable 
Loriſe fromthence,then any way pꝛolitable, 


King Edward the Fourth, 
Maieſtie, beſide my L oꝛd, 


To mekte pour | 
It bath bin pzoned ſince, how much the Conſtable, 
Hates pour pꝛoceedings, by that wilſull ſhotte, 


Was made againſt you from ©, Quintins wals, 
Which though be ſeemd to colour with faire ſpeech, 
The truth is, thep did leuell at your felfe, 

And grieued when they heard pon were not flatng. 
i. E. Map J be bold to credit pour repo2t? 
Coilt. The Duke vpon bis honour bad me ſap, 

That it was true, and there withall quoth he, 

Tell noble Edward if he will recant, 

And fall from Lewis againe, knowing it is, 

Monꝛe fo2 his dignitie to be ſole king; 

And conquer France as did his aunceffozs, . 

Then take a Fee, and ſo be ſatiſfied, 

That J am readie with twelue thouſand ſouldiers 

All well appoynted, and not onely will, 

Deliuer him the Conſtable of France, - 

That hee map punich him as he ſees good, 

But ſeate him in the thꝛowne imperial, 

Mich now another baſely doth vſurpe, (words, 
k. Ed. Speak that againe; J beard not your laſt 
Cont, But ſeate pon in the thꝛone imperial, 

Which now another baſely doth vſurpe. 

Ki. J thanke his honour foz his good regard, 
Pleaſeth you ſtay till wee haue pauſde vpon it, 
And you ſhall haue our anſwere to the Duke, 
Tom Sellinger reteiue him to your tent, 

And let him taſte a cuppe of Dzleance wine, 


Now my Ringly bother, haue youheard this newes? 
K. Lew. So plainly mp Lo2d that I ſcarce held mp lelfe, . 


From ſtepping fozth hearing mp ropall name, 
So much pꝛophande and llubberd as it was, 
But J do weigh the perſon like himſelle 

From whence it came, a lie diſſembler, 
And ſpight mp anger J was fozlf ſometime, 


D 3 To 
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£9 nile to thinke the Dune doth hang bis fciennn 


Bebinde his backe, whome to his fact he ſmothes 

K. E. But we ſhall haue farre better ſpoꝛt anone: 

Howard tels me that anather Meſlenger, | 

Is tome in Poft-haſt from the Conſtable, - 

As vou haue begunne with patience hearetherefl. 
k. Le. o moꝛe adoe, ile tu my place againe, 

Remember that pon fill be deafe my Lozde, | 
K. E. warrant pon, Howard, tal in the meſſenger, -: 

Enter the meſsenger from the Conſtable. 

Me, Health to the victozious King ol England. 
Ki, E, Tell him he muſt ftraine ont his voyte alowd, 

Foz J am ſomewhat deale, and cannot heare. 
How, His maieſtie requeſts you to ſpeake out, 

Becauſe his hearing is of late decapde. 
Meſ. The wozthie Earle S. Paul. 
ing Ed. Come neere mee. * a 

Mef. The wozthic Earle. Paul greetes noble Edward, 

And giues pour grace to vnderſtand by me, 

That whereas Charles that paintedſepulchze, - 

And molt diſlopall Duke of Burgundie, 

Hath but vlurpt the habit of a friend, 

Being in heart pour deadly ene mie, 

As wel appeares in his falſe bꝛeach ol pꝛomiſe, 

And that whereas he neuer meant bimlelfe, 

To ſend pou aide, but likewiſe was the meanes, 

To hinder my Loꝛds well affected dutie, 

Alleadging pou deſirde his tompanie 

But that you might betrap him to his king, 

Belide whereas it wil . -pzoude mp Loꝛd, 

That he did hire the Gunner of S.Quintins, 

F02 alargeſumme of monep to diſcharge 

Thꝛee ſeuerall peeces of great Oꝛdenance, 

Upon pour comming to that curſed towne, 

To ſlay pour aieſtie: in which regard 

If it will pleaſe pe to reuoke from France, 


And 
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And thinke of Burgundie as hee deſernes, 
The Duke with expedition bad me ſap, 
That he would put the Earle into pour hands, 
Whereby pon might reuenge his trecherous purpoſe, 
And apde yon foo with twiſe fine thouſandmen, 
And ſeate pou like a conquerour in France, 
K. Ed. Can it ſeeme poſſible that two ſuch friends, 
So firmely knitte together as they were, 
Should on a ſodaine now beſuch great foes: (Duke 
M. The Earle my Lo2d could neuer abide the 
Since his laſt treaſon againſt your ſacred perſon, 
Befoꝛe Saint Quintins tame to open lighe. 
Ki. Was that the cauſe of their diſſention then: 
Meſ. It was my Lozd, 
King Ed, Well J will thinke vppent 
And vou ſhall haue our anſ were by and bp, 
Coſin Howard fake him afide, 
But let him bee kept from the others i | 
Ho. Sir wil you walk in my Loꝛd take adnile, 
And ſo diſpatch pon backe againe vnto the Earle, 
K. L. Heres vyinge of villante who ſhal haue al, 
Fraude with deceite,deceit with frands ontfacde, 
J would the deuil were there to crie (woope-ftake, 
— Buthowintendespotir.Grace to deale with them 
King E. Faith in their kad, J am the fteete you ſcee, 
9 nainſt the which their enuie being ſtrooke, 
The Sparkles of hypocriſis file foꝛth. 
T were not amille to rd er in their hers oof #4 


Enter another meſlenger 5 BY To King of Pine þ 
with letters. 

Meſ,, My Loꝛd heres letters to your Maieſtie, 
Onefromthe Dake of Burgindce, the other from, WS 
the Conſfable,--- ff Sh 
K. L, Moꝛe billatite, a hint cebwriesto fothiiny; 21. 

K. E, Can there be moze then isareadfe bzoacht, 
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Me thinks tdey haue alreadie done ſo well, 
As this map ſerue to bʒing them both to hel. 

K Le, Hu, no, they are indifferentiy well lodert, 
But pet their fraughts,not full, ſee other ware, 
Sther p2ouiſion to pꝛepare their waie, 

The verie ſame (Mp Loꝛd) which they pretend, 

In loue to you againſt my life and crowne, 

Che ſame they vndertake to doe foz me 

Againſt pour ſaletie, vꝛging if J pleaſe, | 
That they will iopne their foꝛtes both with mine, 
And in pour backe returne to Caltte, cut the thzoats 
Df you and all pour ſouldiourg. 

But that J ſee it figurde in thele lines, 

J would haue ſwoz2ne there had bin nothing leſte, 
Foz their pernitions am to woꝛke vpon. 

KL. A traito is like, a boldfacde hppocrite, 
That neuer will be bzought vnto a nonplus, 
£20 N libertie to ſpeake. 

k. E. The way to cure them, is to cut them off, 
Call toꝛth their meſſengers once moꝛe to vs, 

How, Both af them my Loꝛde 

K. E. Bes, both togither. 8 
Weele ſee if they haue grate to bluſh oꝛ no, 
At that their maiſters ſhame now to attempt. 

Enter both the Maeſſengers. 

Cont, What is his Maieſtie of France ſoneere? 

And Mounſier Roſs e the Eaxies ſecretarie: 

I feare ſome hurt depends vpon his p2eſence, 

M. How comes it chat I ſee the french king here? 
J and the Lo2d of Countie too me thinks, 


P2ap God our meſſage be not made a ſcoꝛne. 

K. Ed. Poutoldme that yau came from Earle . Paul. 
Meſ. I did my Lord, And therein fabled not. 

" K, E, Pou told me too ot many kinde indeuaur . 
Which hee intended fo; aur benente⸗ g 

e Meſ. 
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Meſ. No moze then hee is willing to perfozme? 

Ki, E. Know you his hand-waiting if you ſeete? 

Meſ. J doe my Loꝛde. 

King Ed. Is ibis his hand oꝛnoe 

Meſ. J cannot ſap but that it is his hand. 

K. E. How comes it then that vnderneath his hand 
My death is ſonght,when pou that are his mouth, 
Tune to our eares a quite contrarie tale: 

The like read pou decyphred in this paper, 

Concerning'trecherons wanering Burgundie, 

Unleſſe pou graunt they can diuide themſelues, 

And of two ſhapes become foure ſubſtances, 

How is it J ſhouldhane their knightip aide, 

And pet by them be vtterly deſtroyde⸗ 

K. Le. And J to be pꝛotected by their meanes, 

And pet they ſhall conſpire againſt my life, 

K. E. What call yon this, but vile hypocxiſie: 
K. L. Nay peſant «like vnheard ot trecherie. 

Co, Pp L oꝛd vpbzapdnot me with this offence: 
I do pꝛoteſt J kne be of no ſuch letters, 

Noz any other intention of the Duke, 

Moꝛe then beloꝛe was vttred in mp meſſage. R 
Se}, Mill you bee halting too befo2e a creeple? - 

Do pon not remember what they were, 

Lhatfirlt did certifie the Duke of truce, 

Betwirt the renowned Edward and the French? 
Co. Pes they were two ſouldiours, what of that? 
Sel. Thoſe ſouldiers were this gentleman and J, 

here we did heare the fonle mouthde Dake exclaime, 

Againſt our noble ſoueraig ne and this Prince, 

And roꝛde and bello wed like a pariſh bull, 

And that in hearing both of yon and bim, 

His woꝛds ſo pleaſe my L02d I can repeate, 

As he did ſpeake them at that verptime. 

K. Ed. Mell they are meſſengers, x foꝛ that cauſe 

We are content to beare with * amiſſe, 


But 
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But k eepe thein ſale, and let them not returne, 

To carrie tales vnto thoſe connterfeits, 

Untill you haue them both as faſt inſnarde, 

To compaſſe which the better, bꝛother of Freunce, 

Fiue thouſand ol our ſouldiours here we leaue, 

To be implopde in ſeruice to that end, 

The reſt with vs to England ſhall returne, Exit. 
Enter Chorus. 

Ch. King Edward is returned home to England, 
And Lewes King of France ſoone afterward, 
Surpꝛized both his ſubtill enemies, 

Re warding them with traiterovs recompence, 
Now do we dzaw the curtaine of our Scene, 
To ſpeake of Snoare and his faire wife againe, 
With other matters thereupon depending, 
Pou mult imagine ſince you ſawe him laſx 
Hꝛeparde foz trauile, he hath bin abꝛoade, 
And ſcer e the ſundꝛie faſhions ol the wozld, 
Vlyises like, his countries loue at length, 
Hoping his wifes death. and to ſce his friendes, 
Such as did ſoꝛrow foz his great miſhaps, 
Come home is hee, but ſo vnluckilie, 
As hee is like to looſe his life thereby: 
His and her foꝛtunes ſhall wee now purſue, 
Gracte with your gentle ſufferance and view. Exeunt; 
Enter Miſtris Shoare with Iockie her man, and ſome at- 
tendants more, and is met by Sir Robert Brakenburie, 
Iane Shore. Haue pee beſtowde our ſmall beneuolence, 
Cn the pooꝛe pꝛiſoners in the Common Gaole, 
Ol the White 1 pon and the Kings bench? 
Tockie. Pes foꝛ ſuth: 
lane, What pꝛiſons this: 
Iockie. The Parſhalſea foꝛſuth. | 
Enter Sir Robert Brakenburie, 
Bra. Well met faire Ladie in the happieſt time, 
And choyſelt place that my deſire could wich, 


Uithout 


w__ a. 
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— Without offence, where hane yee bcene this wap? 
Ia. To take the aire here in Saint Geoꝛges field, 

Sir Nobert Brakenburie, and to viſit ſome 

Pooꝛe patients that cannot vilit mee. 

Bra. Are pou a phiſition: 

Jane, J a ſimple one. 

Bra. What diſeaſe cure pee: 

Iane. Faith none perfectlie, | 
Mp philicke doth but mittigate the paine 
A little while, and then it comes againe. 

Bra. Sweete miſtris Shoare, J vnderſtand pe not. 

Iane. Maiſter Lieutenant J beleeue pou well. 

Iockie. Gude faith Sir Robert Brokenbellie, map mats 
ſtres ſpeckes deftly and truelie, fo: ſhee hes bene till ſee thoze 
that cannot come till ſee her: and thepes peatients perfozce. 
Che pꝛiſoners man in the twea pꝛiſons. And ſhee hes gynne 
tham her ſiller and her geere till bay tham fude. a 

Bra. Gramercies /ockie thou reſoulſte my doubte. 

A comfo2t miniſtring kinde Phiſition, | 
That once a weeke in her owne perſan viſits, 

The pꝛiſoners and the pooze in Hoſpitalles, 

Jn |. ondon 62 neere London euerie wap, 

Uholſe purſe is open to the hungrie ſoule, 

Ehoſe pittious beart ſaues many a tall mans life. 

Jane, Peace good Str Robert, tis not wozthie pꝛaiſe, 
Noꝛ pet woꝛth thankes, that is oł duetie done, 

Foz pou know well, the woꝛld doth know too well, 

Chat all the coales of mp pooꝛe charitte, 

Cannot conſume the ſcandall of my name, 

What remedie: well, tell mee gentle knight, 

What meant your kinde ſalute and gentle ſpeech, 

At our firſt meeting, when pou ſeemde to blefle 

The time andplace of our encounter heere? f 
Bra, Ladie there lies here pꝛiſende in the Parſhalſea, 

A gentleman ol good parents and good diſcent. N 

My deare nere kinſman, Captaine _ th. + 
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As tall a ſkilfull Nauſgatoz tride, 
As ere ſette fote in any ſhippe at ſea, 
M hoſe lucke it was to take a pꝛize of France, 
As her from Rochell was fo2 London bound: 
Fo2 which(ercept his pardon be obtainde, 
Wy ſome eſpectall fanourite of the Bing) 
Hee and his crew, a compante of pzoper men, 
Are ſure to die, becauſe twas ſince the League. 
Jane, Let me ſe him and all his companie. 
Bra. Keeper bꝛing fo2th the Captaine and his crew. 


Ecntr keeper, stranguidge, Shoare diſguiſde, and 
three moꝛe fettered. 


Iockie. Now fay oth diell . that ike bonnie men 
ſud bee hampert like plue Jades, weas me foz ye gude 
Laddes. en 8 

Bra. J Colin H irie, this is milkris Shoare, 

Pearelelle in Court, foz-beantie, bountie, pittie... -- - 


Iane viewes them all. 


And il thee tan not ſaue thee, thon muſt die, 
Stran. Mill ſhee if ſhee can? 
Bra. J Coſim Stranguidge J. not? _ 
Sho, O toꝛment wozſe then death to ſee her fate, 
Chat cauide her ſhame , my vniuft diſgrace, $.afide; 
O that our mutuall eies were 5aſiliſks, ' 
To kill each other at his enterview, (cell: 
Bra. How like ve him ladie? you haue bie wd him 
lane, J pittie him, and that ſame pꝛoper man, 
That turnes his backe, acha: nde of this diſtreſſe. 
Sho, Aſhamde of thee cauſe of myheauinelle⸗ 
lane. And all the reſt, oh were the king returnde, 
There might bee hope but ere his comming home, 


— 


They 
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They may be tride, condenmd,and iudgde, x dead, 
Shore, J am condeamnd by ſentence of defame, aſqe; 
O were J dead J might not ſee my ſhame, 
Bro, Pour credit Ladie mayp2olong their fryall, 
What Judge is he that will giue pou denpall: 
Ia. Ile rack my credit, and wil launch mp crowns, 
To laue their lies, it they haue done no murther. 
Sb. O thou halt crackt thy credit with a crowne, gg 
And murdꝛed me pooꝛe Mathew Shore aliue. k 
Strang. Faire Ladie, we did ſhed no dꝛop of blood 
No2 caſt one Frenchman oner bo2d,and pet, 
Becaule the league was made befoze the fact, 
Which we poꝛe (ca me God knowes neuer heard: 
Wie doubt our lines, pca though we ſhould reſtoꝛe 
Treble the value that we tooke, and moze. 
was lawtull pꝛize when J put out to fea, 
And warranted in my commiſſion. 
The kings are ſince combinde/tn amitie, 
(Long map it laſt) and J vnwittingly 
Haue toke a Frenchman ſince the truce Was tane 
And il J die, via, one day J muſt, 
And God will pardon all my ſinnes I truſt, 
My ariefe will be koꝛ theſe pore harmelefe men. 
Who thought mo warrant migut ubome v deed, - 
Chiefly that gentleman tat ſtand e ſadly there, 
Who on (my ſoule) nas but a palſenger. me 
Iane. Well Captain Str anguidge, were the king at youre, 
J could lap moꝛe. 
Stran, Ladie,hecs come a ſhoꝛe. 
Laſt night at Bouen my boy came from thence, 
And law his Highncfle land, 
lan. Then courage {ts 
Ile vſe my faz:cff meat es to ſane pour lines, 
In the meane ſeaſon iprud that ſoꝛ my ſake, caſts her purſe» 
Enter Lord Marqueſſe Dnr{er,and Claps 
her on the ſhoulder, . 
5 Þ 3 Marqu eſſe 
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Mir. By pour lean? Miſtreſſe Shore, I haue taken paines; 
To find pou out, come pau muſt go with me. 
lane, Wihithermy L92d ? 
Mar, Unto the Nuzne my mother. | 
Ianc, Gaodmy Lozd Marqueile Dorſet wzong me not. 
Mar. A cannot wzong the as thou wiongtm? mother, 
Ale bꝛing thee to her let her vſe her pleaſure , 
Lane, Againſt mp will J w2ong her good my Lozd, 
Pet am aſhamde toſee her Maieſtie. 5 
Sweet Loꝛd excuſe me, ſay pe ſaw me not. d þ 
Mar. Shall I delude my mother foz a whoze 2 
No Miltreſle £9hoze ye mult go to the Qucene. 
Ta, Muſt A my Lo2d 2 what will ſhe do to me 2 
Uſe violence on me now the kings awap ? 
Alas my Lo2d, behold this ſhowze of teares, 
Which kind King Edward would compaſſionate, 
Bing me not to her, ſhe will lif mpnoſe, 
Oꝛ marke m face, oz ſpurne me vnto death, 
I coke on me Loꝛd, can pe find in pour hart: 
To haue me ſpoild that neuer thought you harme⸗ 
O rather with pour rapier runne me thzough, 
Then carrte me to the diſpleaſed Queene. 
Shore. O hadſt thou neuer bzoke thy vow to me 
From learę and wꝛong had J defended thee, . 
Mar, Jam inexoꝛable, therefoze ariſe, | 
And go with me, what raſcall crue is this, : 
Miſtres Shores ſuters, ſuch llaues make her pꝛoud 
What ſir Robert Brakenbury poua Shoriſt to: 
Bra. o Shoriſt, but to ſaue my coſens life. 
Mar. Then ile be hangd ik he eſcape foz this, 
The rather foz pour meanes to Piſtreſſe Shore. 
My mother can do nothing, this whoze all, 
Come away minion you ſhall pꝛate no moze. 
la. Pꝛap foz ine friends and J will pꝛap foz yon, 
God ſend pou better hap then J expect, 
Go to my lodging vou, and it I perith, 


Take 


King Edward the fourth, 


Cake what is there in lieu of pour true ſcruice. 
Ioc. Naa mapeſale ayſe nere foꝛſake my gude ma iſtreſſe, 
Till aye hea ſœne tha woꝛſt that ſpight can du her. 
Exeunt Marqueſſe, & lane & theirs. 
Sho. Foz all the weng that th eu haſt done to me, 
They ſhculd not hurt the pct if J were free. 
Bra, Se coſen Stranguidge how the caſe is chaungde, 
She that ſhould help thee can not helpe her ſelle. 
Strang. W hat re medie? the Ecd of heauen helps all, 
What fap ye mates? our hope of life is daſhf, 
Now none but God, lets put our truſt in him, 
And euery man repent him cf his finne, 
And as together we haue liu d like men, 
So like tall men together let vs die: 
The beſt is if we die foꝛ this offence, 
Our ignoꝛance ſhall pleade our innocence, 
Keeper, Pour meat is ready C aptaine) pou muſt in. 
Stran, Muſt J? J will: Coſen what will pou do:? 
Bra, Uiſit pou ſone, but now J will to Court 
To ſe what ſhal become of Piſtres Shore. exit, 
Stran, God ſpeed pe well, 
Keep. Come Sir will pon go in? 
Sh. Ile eat no meat, giue me leaue to walk here, 
Am J now left alone: no millions 
Ok miſcries attend me eucry where: 
Ah Mathew Shore, how doth all ſœing beauen 
Puniſh ſome ſinne, lrom thy blind conſcience hid? 
Jnflfcting paine where all thy pleaſure was, 
And by mp wife came all theſe woes to paſſe, 
She falſdeher faith, and bꝛake her wedlocks band, 
Her honoz falne,how could my credit ſtand ? 
Pet wil not J pooze lane on tt ee extlaime, 
Though guilty thou. J guiltleſſe ſuffer ſhame, 
I left this land too little fo2 mp gricfe, 
Returning, am accounted as a theefe, 
Who in that ſhip came but as paſſenger, 


To 
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To ſe my friends, hoping the death of her, 

At ſight of whom ſome ſparkes of fozmer loue, 
(Hidin affections aſhes )pittie moue, - 
Nindling compaſſion in mp bꝛoken hart, 

That bleedes to thinke on her inſuing ſmart, 
O ſ& weake womens imperfections , 

That leaue their hnſbands ſafe pꝛotections, 
Hazarding all on ſtrangers flatteries, 
Whoſe luſt alaid, leaues them to miſertes, 
Ste what diſhonoꝛ bꝛeach of wedlocke baings, 
Which is not ſafe euen in the armes of kings: 
Thus do I lane lament thy pꝛeſent ſtate, 
Miſhing my teares thy toꝛments might abate. Exit, 


Enter the Queene, Marqueſſe Dorſet leading Miltres 


Shore, who fals down on her knees before the Queen 
fearefull and weeping, 


Qu. Now (as Jama Qucne) a godly creature, 
Sonne how was ſhe attended where pon found her 2 


Mar. Madame J found her at the Partſhal-ſea, 
Going to viſite the pooꝛe pꝛiſoners, 


As ſhe came by, hauing beene to take the aire, 
And there the keeper told me ſhe oft deales 
Such bounteous almes as ſeldome hath been ſeene. 


Qu. Now befoze God, ſhe would make a gallant Nitene, 
But god ſonne Dorſet ſtand aſide a while. 
Godſane your Maieſtie mp Ladie Shore, 
Py Lady Shoreſaſd J 2 Dh blaſphemie, 
To w2ong your title with a Ladiesname, 
Queene Shore, nap rather Empꝛeſſe Shore, 
God ſaue pour Grace, your mateffte, your highnes, 
A 02d J want titles, you muſt pardon me: 
What? pou kneele there, King Edwards bedfellow 
And J pour ſubtect ſit? fic, fie, foz ſhame. 


Come take pour place, aud ile knæle where you do, 
Imap 


King Edward the Fourth, | 
ꝝ map fake your place, vou haue taken mine, - 
God Lo2d that yon will ſodebaſe your ſelfe ; 

J am ſure you are our filter Qneene atleaſt, 
Nap that you are, then let vs ſit together. 


Jane, Great Nucene, vet heare me, if my ſinne tommitted 


Haue not ſtopt vp all paſſage to yourmerep, 

Lo tell the wꝛongs that J haue done your bighnes, 
Might make reuenge exceod extrenitie, 

Oh had J woꝛds oꝛ tongue to vtter it, 

To pleade mp womans weakneſſe, bis trength, 
That was the onely wozker of my tall. 

Euen innocence her ſelfe would bluſh foz ſhame, 
Once to be namde oꝛ ſpoken of in this, 

Let them expect foz mercie whoſe offence, 

ap but be called ſinne, Dh mine is moꝛe, 
Pꝛoſtrate as earth, befoꝛe pour highneſſe ſeete. 
Jnfuc what toꝛments pou ſhall thinks moſt met. 
Ma, Spurne the whoze (mother) teare thole enticing eyes, 
Chat robd yon of Ring Edwards deareſt lone, 

ÞPangl- thoſe locks, the baites ts his deſires, 

Let me come to her, vou but ſtand and talke, 

As if reuenge conſiſted but in woꝛds. 

Qu. Sonne ſtand aloofe, and do not trouble me, 

Alas poꝛe ſoule, as much ado haue J, aſide. 

To foꝛbeare teares to keep her company. 

Yet once moze will J tomy fozmer humoꝛ. 

Why as J am, thinke that thou wert a Queene, 

And J as thou ſhould w2ong thy pꝛincely bed, 
And winne the King thy huſband, as thou mine: 
V Mould it not ſting thy ſoule? D2 if that J 

ing a Queen, while thou didſt love thy huſband: 
ould but haue done as thou haſt done to me, 

V Uould it not grieue thee? pes J warrant thee, 
There s not the meaneſt woman that doth liue, 
But it che like and loue her huſvand well, 
She had rather tgele his wy limines in her bed, 


Then 
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Then ſe him in the armes of any Nueene, 

You are fleſh and blond as we and we as you, 

And all alike in our affections, 

Though Maieſtie makes vs the moꝛe ambitious, 

What tis to fall into ſo great a hand, 

Lznowledge might teach thee, There was once a king, 

Henry the ſecond, who did keepe his lemman, 

Cag de vp at Woodlltocke ina Labpzinth, 

Hts Queene pet got a tricke to find her out. 

And how ſhe vide her, Jam lure thou halt heard, 

Thou art not mewd vp in ſome ſecret place, 

But kept in Court here vnderneath my noſe, 

Nou in the abſence of my Loꝛd the king, 

{ane J not time molt fitting foz reuenge? 

Faire Koſamond,yfſhe a pure virgin was, 

Untill the king ſeduc de her to his will. 

She wꝛongd but one bed, onely the angry Q ucenes, 

But thou haſt w2onged two, mine and thy huſbands, 

Be thine owne Judge, and now in iuſtice ſee, 

Mhat due reuenge J ought to take on thee. | 
Ia. Enen what you will (great Queene) here do J lie, 

Humble and pꝛoſtrate at pour Highnelle feet, 

Intlict on me what may reuenge pour wong, 

Was neuer lambe abode: moze patiently, 

Then J will doe, Call all your griefes to mind, 

And do euen what you will, oz how likes pou, 

7 will not ſtirre, J will not ſh2tke oz crie, 

Be it toꝛture, poyſon, any puniſhment, = 

Tas neuer Doue oz Turtle moꝛe ſubmiſſe, 

Then J will be vnto pour chaſtiſement. 

M. Fetcht J her foz this: mother let me come to 

And what compaſſion will not ſufter pou (her, | 

To do toher,referre the ſame tome. 7 57 
Qu. Touch her not ſonne, vpon thy life J charge the, 

But keepe off ffill,if thou wilt haue my loue. Exit Ma, 

J am glad to heare ve are ſo well relola de, T 

a 


King Edward the Fourth, 


To beare the burthen ol my iuſt diſpleaſure. 
She drawes forth a knife, & making as though ſhe meant 


to ſpoy le her face, runs to her, and falling on her 
N embraces and kiſſes her, caſting away the 
Nite. 
Thus then ile do, alas pooze ſoule, 
Shal J weep with thee? in faith pooze hart J will, 
Be of god comloꝛt, thou ſhalt haue no harme, 
But if that kiſſes hane the power to kill thee, 
Thus, thus t thus, a thouſand times ile fab ther. 
Iane J fo2gine thee : what fozt is ſo ſtrong, 
But with beſieging he will batter it: 
Meepe not (ſweet lane) alas I know thyſere, 
Zoncht with the ſelle ſame weaknes p thou art, 
And il my ſtate had bene as meane as thine, 
And ſuch a beautie to allure his eye, 
(Though J may pꝛomiſe much to mine owne ſtrength) 
What might haue hapt to me, J cannot tell. 
Nap feare not. foꝛ A ſpeake it with my hart, 
And in thy ſozrow truely beare a part. 
Ia. Bolt high and mighty QNueene, may J belieue 
There can be found ſuch mercy in a woman, 
And in a Nueene, moze then that in a wife, 
So deeply wꝛongd as J haue w2onged pou ? 
In this b2ight chꝛiſtall mirroꝛ ol your mercy, 
I ſce the greatneſſe ofmy ſinne the moze, 
And makes my lault moze odious in mine epes, 
Pour pꝛincely pittie now doth wound me moze, 
Then all your thꝛeatnings euer did beloꝛe. | 
Qu. Riſe my ſweet lane, J ſay thou ſhaltnot knele, 
Oh God fozbid, that Edwards Querne ſhould hate 
Mer, whom ſhe knowes he doth ſo dearely loue, 
My lone to her, may purchaſe me his loue. 
Jane, ſpeake well unto the Ring ol me and mine, 
Remember not my ſonnes oze-haſtie ſpeech, 
Thou art my lifter, and J loue thee ſo. 


& 2 N 
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2 know thcu mapeſt do much with my dear Lozd, 
Spe ake well of vs to him in any caſe, 
And and mine will loue and cherith thee, 
la. All A can do is all te little to, 
Tut to requite the leaſt part ot this crace, 


She dearoſt thoughts that harbour in this bꝛeaſt, 
Shall in your (ernice onelv be expꝛeſt. 


Enter King Edward angerly, his Lords bollowing, 
and Sit Robert Brakenbury. 
King. What is my lane with her 2 it is to true, 
See where the hath her dawne vpon her knees. 
Why how now Befle 2 what, will pe w2ong my lane? 


Come hither loue. what hath ſhe done to thee? 


lane fals on her knees to the King, : 

Ian. Oh ropall Edward, lone, loue, thy beauteous Nuerne, 
The. oncly perfect mirrour ol her kind, 
Fo? all the choyſeſt vertues can be nam de. 
Oh let not mp hewitching lokes withdzaw 
Pour deare affections from pour dearer Nueene, 
45ut to requite the grace that ſhe hath ſhowne 
To me the woꝛthleſſe creature on this earth, 
To baniſh me the Court immediately, 
Great King let me but beg one bone ol thee, 
That Shores wile nere do her moꝛe iniurie. 

As Iane kneels on one ſide the King, ſo the 

Queene ſteps and kneelz on the other. 
Qu. Nap then ile beg againſt her ropall Edward, 
Loue thy lane (till, nay moꝛe it moꝛe may be. kiſsing 
And this is all the harme that at my hands her. 
She ſhal endure foz it. Oh where mv Edward lones, 
It ill beſeemes his Queene togrudge thereat. 
Kin. Sapeſt thou me fo Beſſe, on my kingly wozd, 

Ed ward will honour thee in hart fo; this: 
But truſt me Beſſe? J greatly was affraid, 
I could not find ye in ſa gooda tune. 


Ho 


King Edward the Fourth. 


Hob nom, what would aur Conſtable of the owe? 
Bra, The Nucene and miſtris Shoare da knowwp ſute. 
Qu. It is foz Stranguidge and his men at ſea, 

Edward needes muſt pou pardon them. 

King. Haue J not vowed the contrarie alreadie⸗ 

Diſhonour mee when JF haue made a league: 

My wo2d is paſt, and they ſhall ſuffer death, 

Oꝛ neuer moze let mee ſe France againe. 
la. Whp there is one was but a paſſenger. 

Shall hee die too: 

King. Paſſe me no paſſage lane, were he in com⸗ 

panie, hee dies foz companie. 

Queene. God laue intreate fo them. 
lane, Come Edward, J muſt not take this anſwere, 

Needes muſt J haue ſome grace fo2 Stranguidge. 
K1:g,Whp lane, haue J not denide my Nunes 

Yet what iſt lane J would denie tothee? 

I pꝛethee Brakenburie be not thou diſpleaſde, 

My woꝛd is paſt, not one of them ſhall liue, 

One go and ſee them koꝛth with ſent to death. 


Exeunt 


Enter Clarence, Gloceſter, and Shawe. 


loc. J cannot ſee this pꝛopheſie pou ſpeake off, 
Should any wap ſo much diſpleaſe the King, 
And yet J pꝛomiſe pou good 152 other Clarence, 
Tis ſuch a letter as concern es vs both, 
Chat G. ſhould put away Kina Edwards childꝛen, 
And ſit vpon his thzone? that G. ſhonld? well. 
Cla. God bleſſe the King, and thoſe twoſweet pong 
Glo, Amen god bzother Clarence: _ Painces. 
Shaw, Amen. Y 
G. And ſend them all to heauen ſhaꝛltly J beſeech him. 
C. The kings much treubied in his fickneſſe with it. 
G. J pꝛomiſe pen hee is, and verie much. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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But Docto2 Shawe, who pꝛopheſied that G. could be fo ſad- 
ly ominous to vs. 


Shaw, My Lo2d of Sloceſfer J receiude the ſame 
From olde Frier Anſelme of Saint Bartholmewes, 

Gio, A great learned man he was, and as J haue heard, 
Vath pꝛophelied of very many things, 

A pꝛomiſe pou it troubles mee, 

J hope in mee his pꝛapheſie is true. aſide. 

Cla. An ſo it does me, J tell pou Bzother Gloceſter. 

G. J am ſure it does, ſoʒ loke pou Bꝛother Clarence, 
We know not how bis Highneſſe will applie it, 

We are but two,your ſelfe my Lozd and J, 

Should the pong Pzinces fafle, which God defend 

Clarence. Which God defend. 

Shawe. Mhich God defend, 

Glo. aſide, But they ſhould bee cutte off : Amen, Amen. 
Pou b2other firſt. and ſhould pour iſſue faile, 

Pooze J am next, the pongeſt of the thzee. 

But how farre J am from a thought of that, 

Heauen witnes with me, that J wiſh you dead, aſide, 

Clarence, Bꝛother J durſt bee ſwoꝛne. 

Gi, God bleſſe pou all, and take pou to him if it be his wil. 
Now bꝛother, this pꝛopheſie ot G. troubling the King, ©-: 
Hee map as well applie it vnto Gloceſter, * 
Mp Dukedomes name, il hee bee Jealious, 

As vnto George pour name, god bꝛother Clarence, 

God helpe, God helpe: ifaith it troubles me, 

Pon would not thinke how - afide, that any of pou line. 

Cla. It cannot chuſe : howe innocent J am, 

And how vnſpotted are mp lopall thoughts 
Unto his Highncs,and thoſe ſweet pong Pꝛnices, 

God bee mp recoꝛd. 

Glo, Whopon, J, A durſt anſwere fo2 you, | 
Chat I ſhall cutte you offere it be long, alide, 
But reuerend Docto2,you can onelp tell, | 
Being his HÞighneſſe confeſſo2,bow hee takes it. aſide to 
Shaw pou know mp mind, a villain like my ſelſfe, Shaw. 


haw 


King Edward the fourth. 


Shawe, Pp Loꝛd of Clarence J muſt tell pour Lozdſhip, 
His Þighneſſe is much troubled in his ſickneſſe 
TWith this ſame Pꝛopbeſie of G. Who is this G: 
Det times hee will demaun de, and then will hee ſigh, 
And name his Bꝛother George, your ſelle my L 02d, 
And then hee ſtrikes his bzeaft, I pꝛomiſe you, 
This mozning in thextreameſt of his fitte, 
He lap ſo ſtill, wee all thought hee had flept, 
When ſodainelp, George is the G. quoth hee, 
And gaue a groane and turnde his face away. 

Cla. God bee my witneſſe, witnes with my ſoule, 
My iuſt and vpꝛight thoughts to him and his, 
A ſtand ſo guiltleſſe and ſo innocent, 
As J could wiſh mp bꝛeaſt to bee tranſparent, 
And my thoughts wꝛitten in great letters there, 
Che woꝛld might reade the ſecrets ol my loule. 

Gl. Ah Bꝛother Clarence, when pou are ſuſpecked, 
Wel, well, it is a wicked wozld the while, 
But ſhall J tell yon bzother in plaine tearmes, 
J feare, J feare, pour ſelfe and J haue enemies, 
About the Bing, God pardon them, 
The wo2ld was neuer wozſcr to bee truffed: 
Ah bꝛother George, where is that loue that was, 
Ah it is baniſht bꝛother from the woꝛld: 
Ah Conſcience, Conſcience, and true bzothcrhov, 
Tis gone, tis gone, bꝛother J am pour friend, 
J am pour louing Bꝛother, pour owne lelfe, 
And loue pou as mp ſoule, vfe mee in what you pleaſe, 
And pou ſhallſee Ile doo a bꝛothers part, 
Send pou to heauen J hope ere it bee long, aſide, 
am a true ſtampte viLaine as ener liude. 

Cla. I know pou will, then bzother J beſcch pou, 
Pleade pou mine innocence vnto the King, 
And in meane time to tel my Lopaltie, 
Ile keepe within my houſe atBainards Caſtle, 


Untill J heare how my dzead Woueraigne takes if, 
2A 4 Glocelter, 
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Glacelter, Do ſa good bzother. 

Cla. Farewell good Bother Gloceſter. 

Gio, y teares will ſcarcely let me take my leane, 
J tone pouſo: Farewell ſweete George, (Exit Cla. 
So, is hee gone: now dl an tis in thy powze, 

To binde me to thee enerlaſtingly, 

And there is not one ſteppe that J ſhall riſe, 

But J will dꝛaw thee with me vnto greatneſſe, 

Thou ſhalt ſitte in my boſome as mp ſoul, 

Incenſe the Ring, now being as thou art, 

So neere about him, and his Confeſſoz, 

That this G. onely is George Duke of Clarence, 
Dottoz thou needſt not my inſtruction, 
Thon halt a ſearching bꝛaine, a nimble ſpirite, 
Able to maſter anp mans affections, 

Cftec it Shawe, and bꝛing it to paſſe ance, 

Ile make thee the greateſt Shawe that euer was, 

Glo Pp Lo2d, J am going by commandement, 
Unto the Marſhalſea, to Captaine Stranguidge, 
Foz Piracie ol late condemnde to die, 
There to confeſſe him and his 
That done, Ile come ith ſpeede backe to the king, 
And make no doubt but ile effec the thing. 

Glo. Farewell gentle Dactoz. 

Shaw. Farewell my Loꝛd of Gloceſter. Exit. 

Glo. Let me awake my ſleeping wittes a while, 
Ha, the marke thou aimſt at Ric hai d is a crowne, 
And many ſtand betwixt thee and the ſame, 
What of all that Doctoꝛ plap thou thy part, 


Ile clumbe vp by degrees, thꝛougb manp a heart. 


xXxit. 


Enter Brakenburie with Vaux 
the Keeper. 


Bra. Whp maſter Vaux is there no remediee 1 
ut 


King Edward the Fourth. 


But inſtantly they muſt be led to deathe 
Can it not be deferd till after noone, 
Oꝛ but two houres, in hope to get repꝛiue⸗ 

K. Maiſter Lieutenant, tis in vain to ſpeake, 
The Kings incenſde, and will not pardon them 
The men are patient, and reſolude to die, «+ 
The Captaine and that other Gentleman, 

IDane caſt the dice whether ſhall ſuffer firſt. 

Bra, Dow fell the Lot, to Stranguidge oz fo him: 

Kee, The gulltleſſe paſſenger mult firkt go took, 

Bra. They are all guiltleſſe from intent of ill, 

Kee, And pet muſt die foz doing of the deede, 
Beſides the Duke of Exeter found dead, 
And naked floating vp and downe the ſea, 

Twirxt Calice and our coaſt, is laid to them, 
That they ſhould robbe, and caſt him onerboozd. 

Bra. My ſoule bee pawne,thep neuer knew of it. 

Kee. Well bzing them foꝛth. 

Bra, Stay them pet but an houre. 

Kee. J dare not doo if Sir Robert Brakenburie. 
Pou are Lieutenant of the Wowze your ſelfe, 

And know the perill ot pzotracting time, 
Pozeouer heres that pickthanke Doctoz Shaw, 
The Duke of Gloceſters ſpantell ſhziuing them, 


Come bꝛing them foo2th. 
Bra. Pooze Strangui dge mull thou die? 


Enter one bearing a ſiluer oare before Stranguidge Shore, 
andewo dd more piniond, and two or three with - 


billes, and a hangman. 


Bra. ſtil. I dare not ſay good mozrols; but ill day, 
That Harrie Stranguidge is thus calf away. 
Stran, Good coſin B rake: iburieb:as well content, 
To ſeꝛ mee die, as J toluffer _ 
die an honell man 
Be witueſſe that I die an h _ , Gecaule 


The Second part of 


Becauſe mp fact pzones ill thzough ignozance, 
And foz the Duke of Exeter his death, 


Do ſpeede my ſonle as J am innocent, | 
Here goes my griefe,this guiltlefſe Gentleman, 
Like Ae ſops Stozke, that dies foz companie, 
And came God knowes)but as a paſſenger. 
Ah malter Flud, a thouſard flouds of woe, 
Oꝛe- low mp loule, that thou muſk periſh fo. 
Sho, Good Captaine lette no perturbation, 
Hinder our paſſage ta a better wo2ld, 
This laſt bꝛeaths blaſt wil waſt our weary ſoulcs, 
Ouer denth3 gulfe,to heauens moſt happie pozt. 
Where is a little battaile to bee fought, 


This while the hangman prepares, Shoate at this ſpeech 
mounts yp the ladder, 


herein by lofte the leading mult bee mine, 

Second mee Captaine, and this bitter bꝛeaklaſt, 

Shall bing a ſweter ſupper with the Saints, 
D. S. This Thziſttan patience at the point of death, 

Doth argue hee hath ledde no wicked life, 

How euer beauen hath laide this Croſſe on him, 


Well Mathew Fludde oz ſc thoucalft thy felfe, 
Finiſh a good courſe as thou haſt begunne, 


Andclere thy conſcience by confeſſion, 

What knowſf thou of the Duke of Exceters death? 
Sh. So Godreſpect the wapgate of my ſoule, as 1 

know nothing, 

Doc. Sh. Then concerning this foz which thon di- 


eff, knewe Strangmdge ofthe league betwixt the 
kings befoze hee tooke that pꝛize: 


Sho, No in mp conſcience. 

D.Sha, Stranguidge what ſap pou? 
Pou ſee theres but a turne betwirt pour lines, 
Poumult bee next conleſſe and ſane pour ſoule, 


Conccr- 


King Edward the Fourth, 


Concerning that wherein J queſtionde him: 
J amyour ghoftly father to abſolue 
Pou of pour ſinnes,if pou confeſſe the truth. 
Stran, True D,3haw,and as J hope foz heauen, 
In that great day when wee ſhall all appeare, 
neither knew how that god Duke came dead, 
No? of the league till I had tane the p2tze. 
Neither was Fludde,(that innocent dying man 
Euer with mee but as a paſſenger, 
D. S. Moꝛe happle he, wel Flud foꝛgiue the world, 
As thou wilt haue foꝛgiueneſſe from the heauens. 
Sho, O ſo J doe, and pꝛay the woꝛld foꝛgiue, 
What w2ong J did whillt J therein vidliue, 
And now A pzap pou turne pour paines to them, 
And leaue mee pꝛiuate fo2 a little ſpace, 
Co meditate vpon my parting hence. . 
D. Sba. Do gentle Flud, and we wil pꝛay foz ther. 
Sho. Pꝛap not io Flud, but pꝛay to Mathew $hoarc, 
Fo2Shoare conered with the cloake of Flud, aſide, 
If A haue ſinnde in chaunging of my name, | 
Fo2gine mee God, twas done to hide my ſhame, | 
And J foꝛgiue the wozld, King Edward firff, ES 
That wꝛackte my ſtate, by winning ol my wile, 
And though hee would not pardon treſpalleſ; 
In theſe, in me God knowes no fault at 
J pardon him, though guiltie of my fall. 
Perhaps he would,if hee had knowne twas J, 
But twentie deaths J rather with to die. 
Than line beholding foz one minutes bꝛeatb 
To him, that lining, wounded me with death. 
Death of my iov, and hell ol my defame, : 
Which now ſhall die vnder this bozrowed name. 
Ianc,God foꝛgiue ther, euen as I fozgiue, 
And pꝛay thou matt repent while thou doſt line, 
J am as glad to leaue this loathed light, 
As to imbꝛate thee on our marriage . | 
2 


7 


To 


The Second part of 
Co die vnknowne thus, is my greateſt good, | 
That Mathew Shoares not hangde, but Mathew Flud. 
Foz flouds of woe haue waſht away the ſhoze, 
Chat neuer wife noꝛ kinne ſhall looke on moꝛe: 
Now when pe will, J am pꝛeparde to go. 


Enter Iockie running and crying. 


lockie. Pawd,hawd, faye fo2 ſpeede, vntaye, vntruſſe, pull 
down, pul off, God ſeaue the king: off with the helters, hence 
with the pꝛiſoners, a pardon, a pardon. 

Bra. God newes vnlokte fo2, welcome gentle friend, who 
bꝛings the pardon? . | 

lockie. Staꝑ firſt lat ma blaw:mp maſtres, maſtres shore 
ſhoe bꝛings tha pardoune, tha kings pardoune: off with thoze 
bands, beſtow them o tha hangman, may maſtres made mee 
runne the neereſt way oꝛe tha fields,ſhe rayds apeace the her 
wap, ſhees at halund bay this: ſirra pee that pꝛæch, come 
do bon, lat Doctoz Shaw hea your place, hees tha better ſcho⸗ 
ler en, Shoare bꝛings a new leſſon foz pon. - 

$hoarc, O Jhadread my lateſt leſſon well. 
Hat hee beene readie to haue ſaid Amen. 


poynt tothe hangmam 
ob ſhall J line to ſe my ſhame agen. 88 


Shoare comes downe. 


O had J dide vnwitting to my wife, 
Rather then ſee ber, though thee bzing mee life. 


Euter Jane inhaſfte”, in her riding cloake and ſauegard, 
with a pardon in her hand. 


Inne. Alas J ſe that euen my ſmalleff ſtay, 
Had loft my labour, and cast them away, 
God knowes J haſtedall that ere I might, ing 
Þcre mailer Vaux, Ring Edward greetes ye well; 


His 


King EdwardtheFourth, 
His gractous pardon frees this Gentleman, 
And all his companie from ſhamefull death, 

All. Gadſane the king, and Godbleſſe miſtres Shore. 


Ioc. Amen, and kepe theſe frea comming here any meave, 
Ian. Pou mult diſcharge them paying of their fees, - 


Which fo2 J feare their ſto2e is very (mall, 0 


J will defrap, hold, here, take purſe and all, 
Nay Paiſter V aux tis gold, if nut enough, 
Send to me, I will pap pe ropallp. 

Stran. Ladie, in the behalfe ol all the reſt, 
With humble thanks J pceld my ſelle pour flane, 
Command their ſeruice, and command mp like. 
Ia. No Captain Stranguidge . let the king comany 
Pour liues and ſeruice, who hath giuen you life, 
Theſe and ſuch offices conſcience bids me doe. 
D. Sh. Pittie that ere awzp ſhe trode her ſhoe, 

Sho. O had that conſcience pꝛickt when loue pꝛouokt. 

Bra. Ladie the laſt but not the leaſt in debt, 
To pour deuotion fo2 mp coſens life, 
J render thankes, pet thanks is but a beath, 
Command mp lernice (Madame) during life, 
Old Brakenburie vowes foz pou to ſtand, 
Mhil ſt J haue limmes, oꝛ any fot of land. | 

Sh, Chus is her glozp buildedonthe ſand. | 

Ia. Thanks good . Lieuetenant of the Tower. 
Sirra pꝛepare mp hoꝛſe, why ſtay pon here? RE ER 
P2ay ye commend me to mp noble friend Ve 
The Duke of Clarence now pour pziſoner, 
Bid him not doubt the kings diſpleaſures paſt 
J hope to gaine him fanour and releaſe. 

Br, God graunt ye map, hees a noble gentlemã. 
Do. Sh. Py patrone Gloſter will croſſe it il he can. 


Enter a Meſsinger. 
Nuntio. Theres M iſtreſſe Shoarez Ladle Jcome in polt, 


The Ring bath had a verie dangerous fitte | 
. B3 Sie 
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Sinte you came from him, twice his Pateſtie, 
Bath ſwounded, and with much a doe reuin de. 
And ſtill as b2eath will giue him leaue to ſpeake, 
He cals loꝛ pon : the Queene and all the Lo2ds 
Haue ſent to ſœke pe, haſt vnto his Grace, 
Oꝛ els I feare pou1nener ſ& his face. 
Ja, O Goddefend, good friends pꝛay foz the king, 
Moꝛe bitter are the newes which he doth bing, 
Chen thoſe were ſweet J bzought to pou but late: 
If Edward die, confounded is my ſtate, 
Ile haſt vnto him, and will ſpend mp bloud, 
Lo ſane his life oz do him any good. 
Exeunt ſhe and the Meſſenger, 
Sh. And ſo would I foz the hadſt theu been true: 
But if he die, bid all thy pompe adieu. 
Bra, Belieue me but J do not like theſe newes, 
Ol the kings dangerous ſicknefle, 
Keeper, Nonqa2 J, 
Captaine,and Maiſter Fludde, and all the reſt, 
I do retoyce pour pardon was obtaind, 
Beloze thelenewes, theſe inauſpicions newes, 
Tf the king die, the fate will ſoone be changte, 
BP. Lieuetenant, poul go to the Tower: 
Ile take my leaue, gallants God buope all. | 
Exeunt Vaux and his traine. ; 
St. God buope M. Vaux, J wus pe ha loft good gueſſe. 
Bra. You ſhall be mp gueſt foz a night oz two, 
Coſen, till pour owne lodging be pzeparde, 
But tell me fir what meanes hath . Fludde. 
Strang, I tan not tell, ile aſke him if ye will. 
Bra. Do ſo, and it his foꝛtunes be debaſde, 
Ile entertaine him il heele dwell with me, 
On god condition, 
Strang. PM. Mathew Fludde, 
Heare pe my coſen Brakenburies mind? 


He hath conceind ſuch liking of pour partes, 


That 


Chat if your 


„ 
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meanes ſurmount not his ſuppoſe, 
— pe gladly at the Tower, 


To waite hen, andput pe ingreat ru. 


Sho. In what J vndertake J will be tuff, 
And hold me happie, if my diligence 
Map pleaſe ſo woꝛthy a Gentleman as he, 
What ere my ſoꝛtunes haue been, they are now, 
Such as to ſeruice make their mayſter bow. 
Bra, No Flud moꝛe like a friend x fellow mate, 
I meane to vſe thee, then a ſeruito2, 


And place thee in ſome credit in the Tower, 


And giue thee meanes to liue in ſome good loꝛt. 
Sh. I thank pe ſir, Cod grant J map deſerue it. 
Bra. Coſen and all pour crue come home with me, 
Where after ſoꝛrow we map merry be. 
Sho. The Tower will be a place of ſecret reſt, 
Where J map heare good ne wes and bad, and ble the be, 
God bleſſe the king, a woꝛſe may weare the crowne , 
And then lane Shore thy credit will come downe, 
02 though ile neuer bed noꝛ boꝛd with thee, 
et thy deſtruction wiſh J not to ſee, 
uſe J lou de thee when thou waſt my wile, 
Not foꝛ now laning my diſdained life, 
Which laſts too long. God grant vs both to mend, | 
Well A muſt in my ſeruice to attend. Exit, 


The Lord Louell and Doctor Shaw meet 6 the Stage. 


Sha. Mell met mp good Lo2d Lonel). 
Lo, Whither away ſofalt goes Docto2 Sihavv ? 
Sha. Mhy ts the Tower, to ſhꝛiue the Duke of Clarence, 
Who as J heare is falne ſo grienous ſiche, 
As it is thought he can by no meanes ſcape, 
Lo, He neyther can noz ſhall J warrant the, 
Sh, J hope my Lo2dhe is not dead already: 
Lo. But J hope fir he is, J am ſure 3 ſaw him . 
RK 4 
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Of x Flies death, dzownd in a butte of Balmeſey. 
sha. Dꝛound in a butte of Palmeſep? that is firange, 
Doubtleſſe he neuer would miſdoe himſelfe 2 

Lo. No, that thou knowelſ right well, he had ſome helpers, 
Thy hand was in it with the Duke of Glolters, 

As ſmothly as thou ſeekft to couer it. 

Sha. Oh fowle woꝛds my Loꝛd, no moꝛe of that, 
The woꝛld knowes nothing, then what ſhould J feare ? 
Doth not pour honour ſceke pꝛomotion? 

Oh giue the Doctoꝛ then a little leaue, | 
So that he gaine pꝛelerment with a king, 
Cares not who goes to wzacke, whoſe hart doth wzing. 

Lo. Aking? what king: 

Sh. Why Richard man: Who elſe? god Lozd J ſev, 
Wile men ſometimes haue weake capacitie. 

Lo. Whyis net Edward lining? andifhe were not, 
Hath he not child2en 2 what ſhall become of them? 

Sh. Uh man, lining loz beds, a knife, o2 ſo, 
hat make a bop a king, and a man by, 

Richard, a man foz vs: ſie that were a ſhame. 
L. Map then J ſer if Edward were dectaſt, 
UUhich wap the game would go. 

Sha, Mhat elſe mp Lo2d ? 
That way the current of our foꝛtune runnes, 
By noble Richard, gallant ropail Richard, 
He is the man mult onely doe vs good, 
So 3 haue honour, let me ſwimme th2ough bled, 
My Lowd, be but at Pauls croſſe on Sundap next, 
J hope Thaue it here ſhall ſoundly pꝛoue, 
Ning Edwards childꝛen not legitimate. 
Nay, and that fo2 Edward ruling now, 
And George the Duke of Clarence folate dead: 
Their mother hapt to tread the ſhooe awzy. 
Wihp what is Richard then 2 


Sha, Tut,lawfulman,he ſaves it fo himſelts, - Bus 
And what he ſapes ile be ſo bald as wear, 


Though 
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Though in my ſoule J knowit otherwiſe. 
Beware p2omotion while you line my A oꝛd. 


Enter Catesbie. 
Ca. A ſtaffe,a ſfaffe,a thouſand crotones foz a ſtaſſe. 
Lo. What ſtaffe Sir William Catesbie ? 
Ca, Why man a white (faffe foz my Loꝛd Pꝛotecto:. 
Lo. Why is King Edward dead? | 
Ca. Dead Louel, dead, Richard our godLo2d 
Is made P2oftectoz of theſweet young Paince, 
Oh foz a ſkaffe, where might J haue a ſtaffe, 
That 7 might firſt pꝛeſent it to his hand? 
Sh. Roh do J ſmell tws Biſhopzicks at leaſt, 
My ſermon ſhall be pepperd ſound fo this. 


Enter Miſtreſſe Shoare weeping, Jockie 
following, 


Ca, Whyhow now miſtres Shoare: what, put finger in 
Nap then J ſer pou haue ſome cauſe to trie. (the eye, 
Lo. J blame her not, her chiefeſt ſtap is gone, . 

The onelp ſtate, ſhe had to leane vpon, 
I ſe by her thele tidings are to true. 

Ian. J my Loꝛd Louell, they are foo true indeed, 
Koyall king Edward now hath bzeathd his laſt, 
The Nucenc turnd out, and euery friend put by, 
None now admitted, but whom Richard pleaſe. 

Lo, Why doubtleſſe Richard wil be kind to vou. 

Ia. Ah my Lo2d Louell, God bleſſe me from his kindne 
No ſooner was the white ſtatte in his hand. c 
But finding me and the right wofull Qucene, 

Sadly bemoning ſuch a mighty loſſe: 

Here is no place quoth he, you muſt be gone, 

Me haue other matters now to thinke vpon. 

Foꝛ pou, ( quath he to me) and bit his lip, | 

And ſtroke me with his ſtaffe, but ſaid no moꝛe. THIS 
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Wrhereby A know he meaneth me no good, 

Cat. Mell Miſtreſſe Shore, its like to be abuſte time, 
Shift ſoꝛ pour ſelfe, come lads let vs be gone, 
Kopall King Richard muſt be waite vpon. 

Sh,Well miſtres Shozre,if pou haue need of me, 
You ſhall command me to the vttermolt. 

Exeunt. 
Ian. Firſt let me die ere J do put my truſt, 
In any fliering Wpaniel of vou all. 
Go lockie,take downe all my hangings, 
And quickly ſc mp-runks be connapde foꝛth, 
To miſtres Blages, an Inne in Lombardſtræte, 
The Flower de Luce, god lockie make ſome ſped, 
She, ſhe mult be mp refuge in this need. 
Der it doone quickly Iockie. 


Exit. 

Tock. Mhickly quoth a 2 marie heres a whicke channge 
indeede, ſike whicke chaunge did J nere ſee befoze. ow 
dꝛeame J, that ile be a very pure fellow, and hardly ha any 
ſiller to dzinke with a gude fellow, But what ard I tat- 
ling here. J mult go do my maiſtres bidding, carrie all her 
ſtuffe and geere to Piltres Blages, at the Flower de luce iu 
Lombardſtret, whicke then diſpatch, FE, 

xit, 


Enter Brakenburie, and Floud, tothem the two youn 
princes, Edward and Richard, Gloſter, Cateſ. Louell, 
and Tirill. | 


Bra, Come hither Floud let me heare thy opinion, 
Thou knowelt J build vpon thy confidence, 
And honeſt dealing in my greatſt affaires: 
IJ haue receiued letters from the Duke, 
Gloſter J meane, Pzotecto of the land, 
Mho gines in charge the Tower be p2eparde, 
This night to entertaine the two poyng Pzinces, 
It is my duety to obep A know, 


But 
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But manifold ſupicion troubles me. | 
Flo, He is their vncle Sir, and in that fence, 

Nature ſhould warrant their ſecuritie, 

Next his deceaſed bꝛother at his death, 

CTo Richards care committed both the realme, 

And their pzotection : where humanitie 

Stands as an Oꝛatoꝛ to pleade againſt 

All wzong ſuggeſtion ef vnciuill thoughts: 

15eſide pou are Lieuetenant oł the Tower, 

Sap there ſhould be any hurt pzetended, 

T he pꝛiuiledge of your authoꝛitie 

Pꝛies into euery coꝛner of this houſe, 

And what can then be done without pour knowledge - 

Br Thouſapeſt true F loud, though Richard be Pzofectoz, 
When once they are within the Tower limites 
The charge of them (vnlefle he derogate) 

From this mp office, which was neuer ſeene, 

In any kings time; doth belong to me: 

And ere that Brakenbury will conſent, 

Oz ſuffer wzong be done vnto theſe babes, 

His ſwoꝛd, and all the ſtrength within the Tower 

Shall be oppoſde againſt the pꝛoudeſt commer, 

Be it to my ſoule as J intend to them. 

Fl. And faith in me vnto this commonwealth, 

And truth to men hath hitherto beeneſeene, 

The Pylot that hath guided my liues courſe, 

Though twas mp foztune ts be wꝛongd in both: 

And therefoze Sir neither the mightics frowne, 

Hoꝛ any bꝛibes ſhall winne mo other wile. 

Bra. Tis well reſolued: ſtill me thinks they ſhould 

35eſafe enough with vs, and pet I feare. 

But now no moꝛe, it ſemes they are at hand. 

Pr. Ed. Uncle what Gentleman is that? Amer 
Gloſt. It is (ſweet Pꝛince) i ieuetenant ofthe Tower, 
Pr. Ed. Sir we are come to be pour gueſts to night: 

J pꝛap you tell me did you euer know, 

D 2 Our 
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Our father Edward lodgde within this pla te, 

Bra. Neuer to lodge (my liege) but oftentimes, 
On other occaſions J baue ſeene him here. 

Ri. Bꝛother laſt night when you did ſend loꝛ me, 
My mother told me, hearing we ſhould lodge 
Mithin the Tower, that it was a p2iſon, 

And therefoze marneld that my vncle Gloſter, 
Of all tbe houſes foz a kings receipt, 

Within this Citte,had appointed none, 

Where pou might keep pour court but only here. 
Gl. Uile bꝛats, how they do deſcant on ß Tower. 
My gentle Nephew they were ill adniſde, 

To tutoꝛ you with ſuch vnfitfing tearmes, 

(Who ere they were)againft this ropall manſion: 
What ifſome part of it hath beene reſeru d, 

To bea pꝛiſon foꝛ nobilitie: 

Followes it therefoze that it cannot ſerue, 

To any other vſe 2 Ceſar himfelfe 

Chat built the ſame, within it kept his Court, 
And many kings ſince him, the roomes are large, 
Che building ſtately, and foꝛ ſtrength beſide, 

It is the ſafeſt and the ſureſt hold pou haue. 

Pr. Ed. Uncle of Gloſter, if pou thinke it ſo, 

Tisnot fo2 me to contradict pour will, 
We muſt allow it, and are well content. 
Glo, Dnthen a Gods name, 
Pr, E. Pet befoze we go, 
One gueftton moꝛe with you M. Lienefenant, 
e like pou well, and but we do perccine, 
Moꝛe comfort in pour lokes, then in theſe Valles, 
Joꝛ all our vnele Gloſters friendlp ſpeech, 
Our hearts would be as heauie ill as lead, 
I pꝛap you tell me, at which doze o; gate 
Nas it mp vncle Clarence did go in, 
When he was ſent a pꝛiſoner to this place? 
Bra. At this my liege: why ſighes your maieſty⸗ : Sar 
Tin. Ed. 
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Pr. Ed. He went in here that nere came back again, 
But as God hath decreæxde, ſo lette it be, 
Come bꝛother ſhall we go? 

Fith, Pcs bzother.anp where with pou. Ex eunt. 


Tirill pulles Catesby by the ſleeue. 


Tir, Sir were it beſt J did attende the Duke, 
D? ſtay his leyſure till his backe returne: 

Cat. I p2ay you maiſter Tirill ſtay without, 

It is not god pou ſhould be ſcene by day 
Within the Tobe, eſpetially at this time, 
Ile tell his honour of pour being heere, 
And pou ſhall know his pleaſure pꝛeſentlie. 

Tir, Cuen ſo ſir:men would be glad by any meanes, 
To raiſe themſclucs,that haue beene onerthzowne, 
By foztunes ſcoꝛne, and J am one of them. 

Enter Duke of Gloceſter, 


Here comes the Duke. 
Gloc , Catesby, is this the man? 
Cat. It is if like pour excellence. 
Gloce, Come neere. 

Thy name J beare is irill, is it not: | 
Tir, James Tirill is my name, mp gracions L oꝛd. 
Glo, Melcome, it ſhould appcare that thou hall bin, 

In better ſtate then now it ſeemes thou art, 

Tir. I haue bin by mp fey mp Loꝛd, though now de- 

And clouded ouer with aduerſitie. (preſf, 
Glo. Be rulde by me, 7ndthea thou ſhalt riſe again, 

And p:oue moꝛe happie then thou euer waſk, 

There is but onely two degrees, by which 

It ſhall be needfull loꝛ thee to aſcend, 

And that is faith and taciturnitie. 

Tir, At euer I pꝛoue falſe ynto pour grace, 

Conucrt pour fauaur to afflictions. 

Glu, But cauſt thou too bee ſecret: 


D 3 | Tirill. 
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Tirill. Trie mee mp Lo2d: 
This tongue was neuer knowne fo be a blab, 

Glo. Thy countenance hath like a ſilner key, 
Opend the cloſet of mp heart,reade there, 
If ſcholler like thou canſt erpound thoſe lines, 
Thou art the man oꝛdainde to ſerue my turne. 

Tir, So farre as my capacitie will reach, 
The ſenſe my Loꝛd is this, this night pou ſap, 
The two pong Pꝛinces both mult ſuffer death. 

G. Thou haſt my meaning, wilt thou do it, ſpeak: 

T 1rill. It ſhall bee doone. | 

Glo, Inough, come follow me, 
Foz thy direction, and fo gold to fee, 
Such as muſt ayde thee in their Tragedy. 

Enter miſtris Blage and Iockie Loden. 

Bla, Welcome good Iockie, what good newes laing you? 

Iockie. Marrie maſtres mp gude maſtres greetes ye ma- 
ſtres, and pꝛaies ye maſtres til dight vppe her Chamber,foz 
theell lig we pe to night maſtres. And heres her catte ſkinne 
till che come. Enter Iane. | 
| Iane. Why how now lopterer: make pe no moze hafte: 
| When will my trunkes and all my ſtuffe bee bꝛought, 
| Il you thus loyter, go, make haſte withall, 

lockic, Marie ſall ape, ginne yeele be bud petient a while, 


| Exit, 
| Iane, Now gentle miſtris Blage the onely friend, 
| Cbat foꝛtune leaues mee to relie vppon, 
My counſels Cloſet and my Towee offtrength, 
To whom foꝛ laletie J rettre mp ſelfe, 
| Co be ſecure in theſe tempeſtuous times, 
| O ſmile on mee, and giue me gentle lookes, 
| JfJ be welcome, then with cheereful heart, 
| And willng hand che mer true ſignes thereof, 
Bla. Doubt pes of welcome Ladie to pour friend? 
Nay to pour ſeruant, to your beadſwoman, 
To ſpeake but truth, your bounties bond woman: 


Uſe 


n 
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Uſe me, tonnnande me call my houſe pour owne, 


And all I hae ſweete Ladie at pour will. 

Iane. Away with titles, lap by courtly tearmes, 
The Caſe is altred now the King is dead, 

And with his life my lauouring friendes are fled, 
No Padam now,but as J was befo 
Pour faithfull kind companion, pooze lane Shoare. 

Bla. 3 loude pon then, and ſince, and euer ſhall, 
Pou are the woman, though pour foꝛtunes fall, 
Pou when my huſbands le wde tranſgreſſion 
Ol all our wealth had loſt poſſeſſion, 

Byfozfaiture into his Þighneshandes, 

Got reſtitution of our goods and landes, 

He fled, and died in Fraunte, to heale that harme, 
Pou helpte me to thz& mannoꝛs in fee farme, 

Che wozft of which clerres thꝛeeſtoꝛe pound a pere, 
aue J not reaſon then to hold pee deare: 

Pes happe what will wittll my life do end, 

VYou are and ſhallbe my beſtloued friend, 

Iane. How if miſfoztune my follic do ſricceed, 

B],Zruſt me true frieds bite touch in time of nerd. 

Ia. If want conſume the wealth J had befoze. 

Bl. My wealth is pours,x pou ſhall ſpend my ſkoze, 

Ia. But the p2otectoz pꝛoſecutes his hate, 

Bl. With me line ſecret from the woꝛlds debate, 

Ja. You will be wearte of ſo badde a gueſt, 

Bla, Then lette me neuer on the earth be bleff. 
Ia. Ah miſtris Blague, you tender mee ſuch loue, 
As all my ſoꝛrowes from my ſoule remoue, 

And though mp poztion bee not verie large, 
Pet come J not to pon to bee a charge, 
Coyne, plate, and ie wels pꝛiʒde at loweſt rate, 
I bzing with me to maintaine my eſtate, 
Moꝛth twentie thouſand pound and my array, 
If pon ſuruine to ſee my dying day, 
From younopenyie will N giue we. 
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Blige. And J thanke vou that ſo my wealth ſacreaft, 
am woꝛth A trow, tenne thouſand poundes at leaſt, 
I thinke like two warme widdowes wee map liue, 
Antill god foꝛtune two good huſbands giue, 

Foz ſurely miſtris Shoare pour huſbands dead, 
When heard pee of him? 

Jane, Neuer ſince hee fledde. | 
O miſtris Blage. nowe putte pon in mp head 
That kils my hart, why ſhould J bꝛeath this aire, 

Whoſe loft good name no treaſure can repairee 

Dh were hee here with mee to leade his life, 

Although hee neuer vide mee as a wife, | 
But as a dʒudge to ſpurne mee with hisfeete, . 
Yet ſhould J thinke with him that life were lweete. 

Bla. Ho tan pe once conceit ſo baſe a thing, = 
That haue beene kiſt and cockerd by a king, 


Weepenot, pee hurt pour ſelle by Gods bleſt mothes, 
Pour huſbands dead woman, thinke vpon another, 


Let vs in to ſupper, dꝛinke wine, cheere pour heart, - 


And whilſt J liue, be ſure ile take pour part. 


Exit. 
Enter Brakenburie,Shoare, Dighton, 
Forreſt, Tirill, 
Tir. Sir J aſſure you tis mp Loꝛd P2otecto2 s marrant. 
Bra. My friend, 3 haue conferd it with his letters, 
And tis his hand indeede Ile not denie, 
But blame mee not although J bee pꝛeciſe, 
In matters that ſo neerely do concerne mee. 
Dighton, My Loꝛd pꝛotrctoꝛ, ſir J make no doubt, 
Dare iuſtiſie his warrant, though perhaps, NK 
He doth not nowe acquaint vou why hee doth it. 
Bra J thinke ſir theres no ſubiect now in England, 
Will vꝛge his grace, to ſhew what he dare do. 
Noꝛ will J aſke him w hee docs itt. 
J would J might, to ridde mee of my doubt. aide. 
Forreſt. VUhy Sir I thinke hee needes no pꝛeſoent.,. 


Ot 
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Foz what he'does, Jthinke his power is abſolute tnongh. ' 

Bra. J haue no power ſtr to examine it. 

Noz will J do : A doe obeppanr warrant, 

Which J willkepe foz my ſecuritie. 

Tir, Non hall da well in that cr. 
Bra, Heres the Keyes. 
Sho. And pet I could with ny L.ozd protector; 
Je apy nes other, alide; 
not like their lookes I tell pot true. 
Bra. nod J Flud I aſſure thee. - 
Forreit, what laue mutter to his maiſter: 
N J heare him lay hee does not like our lokes: 
Tir, Whynot our lookes Dir? 
Forreſt, Sirra wee hearepou. - | 
Sho, J am glad you doe Meal fone fo that, 

But if you did not hearken better nao, 

A neuer ſaw' thzeefacesin whoſe lookes, - 

Did euer ſit moze terroz : o moze death, 

God biene the piinces if it bee bis wil, 

I do not like theſe villaines. 
Dighton. Sn tab cnc fra bo port te 
Sha. thats your conmlig;loxFoncame Co lake, © 
'Forrelt, Stabbe hum. 

Shoare. Naythenile ſtabbe with thee. 
Tirill. Zbloudcutte his thzoate. 
Braken. Hud Gentlemen Jpzap h. 
Shoare. Bir Jam hurt, abs in tde arme 
— —— 


bone, Pell am damnatienfollowmurdcrers nin 
Bra; Gue Vlad get thee fame furgeantolmktathy wang, 


The Second part of 
alt no acquatnfance with | 
— thy wound cloſe, and let it not take aire. 
8 
hit t 0 
Sho. To ane miſtris lagrs, an imme in Oracious fete, | 
There pou ſhall finde mee, o ſhall heare ofmee, - 


Braken. @wete Pzinccly babes, ſare wel ii feare pou fre, 
Adoukt theſe eiegſhall neucy ſee pou mae. R 


Enter the two yong prinees, zdward and Richard. in 


their gownes 1 anne. 
and vntruſti. 


R chard. How does pour L onthippee | 

Edward. Mell good —.— Richard, hamboes your elf 

Cn DTIC JC 2701133 $321 $16 1364 ;1 35; 
Richard. — (mp Lezdfecle inchyoorhar 


w hotte it is. 

8 Bene jrbandonhiobrotherthead, 
Edward. Inderde pou haue taught colde, 140 
With ſitting yriter ght tubearr 


men reade, 
A pꝛap then ge to Litle beare.” 


Kichard,Youle giue me leaue ts waite vpan your Lo2dſhip; 
Edward. J had moze nredeb2other to waite on you: 
Foz pou are ſick, and ſo im net 1. | 

Richard, © Log, meginkathis going tout ben, 

w is to going dux graue: 9 13h 76, 9) 
EI 
Indeede thoufrightſt mee. "13-3 

Ric, Why my Lod Bother, wont an Taos teach bo, 
That when at night we went vuto our hende, | 
Me fill ſhould thinke-we went into aur an grüne (ought, 

Ed · Yes thats true, that we thauld do asenerte£ 
To bierssbarde to die at everie howze,but I ache, 

Richard. Indice and ſa n . 
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They kneele, and ſo ethe while within, 
the mulicke cea d they ws. >, 1. * 


„ *Richard® 


1 rat, le i Grice 


Richard. 1 vs both, and A behre nomoze; 
Edward, Bzother ſ here what Dauid ſales, at, 
Lodinthee will J truft although I die. 


4 As the yong Princes go out, 
1 , 3 . 


: : : Z I Y : | I | 
fs bo > i 2 ' þ 
Ly . o , 
- i 4 
* 5 « 
o 1 * * 
. 9 *. *. 
* 1 1 222 4 
W. 


verie Ce 
He thinks the" 


— i ver th a _ Z 

To let the | ver 5 2 12 e . at | 

Enter at one Hb Digh 25 6 By Edward YE his 
Dir Grit 2 do te! orre eſt wi h 3 


| therdatn [eh ror r WIr hae. * me. 


II 


14 . f 
doch der Ame de abs 
* . 


The Second part er 1 
Dighton. nag et there? | 1 F 


Forreſt. A plague! 


thee. - 
Tir, Curſe not, a thouſand plagues will light won's all, 
They lay them downe, 


The p2telt here in the Towe willburie Mor, 
Let vs away. 


Enter ichs Blage and her two nen bringing in Shore 
alias Flud, in achaire, his arme bleeding pace. 


Blage. So, ſet him here anner is moe aire, | 
Hobi cheere you ſir,atacke hee doth | 


Lo change his colour, whe 
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as it oꝛdainde not onelyat the firft, - 
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And bꝛoke the quietflumber J wann, 


Ian. Now ellowes rate bis bove kom declare. 4 


Ol tozments, in compartſori of which 


King Edward the Fou uh. 


Me thought J cate ucbalegant lace, 
So full of all 


delight an neuer eye 

Beheld, noz heart of mancould comprehend, aul. 
But being now reuok't mygriefe renewes. .. 4807s ans 
Ian. Giuebimn ſor ken ils ume Bing, 105 
And that willlkewifeanimate: theſpaltes, 7.0091 
And ſend alacritie vnto the heart, | 
That hath been ftruglitig with the pangsof death. 

Bla Bere Str dun thin. puun nat foare it ur. 
run en. Taq dd Abri 3; 117 
Then dꝛinke J ap po. 2 ered? e N C A 


And gently let him walke a turne oꝛ two. 2 
Bla. Good ſooth miſtres Sonne, Jung thinks til now 
Pan had been ſucha cunning skilde hiſittan. 
Sho, Oh Pines Biagye) though I:mulf needs confi, 
It would haue hne moe welcome to myoule, 
It J haddped and beene remoude at laſt, 
From the confuſed troubles of this wozbd, :: 
Mhereol J haus ſuſtatned na meane walght, 
Then lingring here be made a packhozſe ſtill! 


- 
1 
pe 
* 1 — — * PR I 


Death is but as the pzicking ol a thozne, 
Pet J do thanke youfoz pour taken paines, 
NN . ahi 


Gentlewoman, . Shoare, = | 
— God pꝛeſerude pour feeble life. . | 
Sh. Bom: Miſtreiſe Shoare. yan kines gorar hold, 
= ſtrength is now ſiffittent/of it ſelle. | 

is it ſhe that ill pꝛolongs my woe 2 | 
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Ia. wir take ey comet and it toe agate, 
It is not good tobefo bold of font, 
Upon the ſudden till you baue more ſtrength. 
Sho. Piltres A thanke pou, and A rare not much 
A A be rulde by pu. 
Oh (Godthat the horld pttte me twknowne, | 
knowing me by her 1 


As ther Gentleman witdin your 
CaldÞ, Floud, came hither burt laſt night'? | 


And truſt me J — rye 
$50 goda creature as paar ee, 
— 


g 
But that is not to be remedied na. 


Bra. ao miſtres Shoaxe i it is foz Richards hate. 
pott pꝛoſperitie. bp) 


That te much enuies 


8 15 


72. know he lonesme not d int nb. 
J baue withdzawne me wholly fi — . 
Bra. nu haue nat ſiene the Pzoclamation 


| | fits downe. 


Bla. Is his name Floud, Aknewit not ellnow, | 
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Oh vou did pꝛomiſe J ſhould neuer want, 
And that pour houſe was mine, and ſwoꝛe py ſame, 
To keepe pour oath be then compaſſionate. 
Bl», So you did ſweare pou would be true to Shore; 
But pou were not ſo good as pour wo?d, 
My oaths diſpenſt with by the kings command. 
Ian. Yet me let haue thoſe iewels x that money, 
lhich is within mp trunkes. , 
Bla. J know of none: 
If there be any, ile be ſo bold, 
As keepe it foz yꝛur dyet and your mans, 
It is no little charge 7 haue beene at, 
Co ſerde pour dainty toth,ſince you came hither, 
Belide houſerome, J am ſure is ſomewhat woꝛth. 
Sho, Ah Iane J cannot chule but pittie thee, 
Heers the firſt ſtep to thy deep miſerie. 
Ia. Dh that my graue had then been made my houſe, 
hen either firſt J went vnto the Court, 
Oz from the Court returnd vnto this place. 
| Enter two Apparators, 
Ser. Bow now, what are you? it had bern maners 
Pon ſhould haue knockt befo2e you had come in. 
1. Ap. We are the Biſhops Paratoꝛs my friend, 
And miſtres Shore our errand is to pou. * 
This day it is commanded by the king, 
Pou mult be ſtript out of pour rich attire, 
And in a white ſherte go from Temple barre, 
Untill vou come to Aldgate, bare fœted, 
Pour haire about pour eares, and in pour hand, 
A burning taper, therefoꝛe go with vs, 
Ian. Euen when and whither you will, x would to God, 
The king as ſone could ridde my ſoule of ſinne, 
As he map ſtrip my bodie of thele ragges. 
2. Ap. That would be ſoone enough, but come awap, 
And Miſtreſſe Blague poute hardly anſwere it, 


When it is knowne we found her in pour houſe, 
8 u It 
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1 , Ap. It ſemes pou do not feare to harbour her. 

Bla. Jharboz her? out on her ſtrumpet queane, 
She pꝛeſt vpon me where J would oꝛ no: 
Ile ſe her hangd ere J will harbour her. 
So now her iewels and her gold is mine, 
And J am made at leaſt foure thouſand pound, 
Wealthier by this match then J was befoze : 
And what can be obiected foz the ſame, 
That once J lou de her: well perhaps J did, 
And women all are gouerad by the Mone, 
But now J am of another humour, 
Which is you know a Planet that will chaunge. 
Cat. Now M. Sheriſfe of London ds pour office, 
Attach this rebell to his Maieſtie, 
And hauing ſtript her to her petticoate, 
Turne her out a doꝛes, with this condition, 
That no man harbour her, that durſt pꝛeſume 
To harhoꝛ that lewd curtizan Shores wife, 
Againſt the ſtrait commandmentof the king. 

Bla, J beſech pou Sir. 0 

Cat, Away with her J ſay. - 

The while ile ſeaze vpon her houſe and goods, 


Which whollp are confiſcate tothe king. Exj. 


Sho, Oh what haue Jbeheld, were J as young, 
As when J came to London tobe pꝛentice, 
This pageant were ſufficient foinſfcuc, 

And teach me euer alter tobe wiſe, 

Firſt haue J ſeene deſert ol wantonneſſe, 

And bꝛeach of wedtocke: then ol flatterie, 

Next of diſſembling lone, and laſt of all, 

Che ruine of bale catching auarice; 

But pe Iane Shore in that I loud ther once, 
And was thy huſband J mull pittie thee, 

The ſparkes of old affection long ago, 

Rakte vp in aſhes of diſpleaſure kindle, 

And in thisfurnace of aduerſitie, 


King Edwardthe Fourth, 
The woꝛld ſhallſee a huſbands lopaltie. Exit. 


Enter Doctor Shaw penſiuely reading on his booke, afs 
ter him followes the Ghoſt of Frier Anſelme, with a 
lighted torch, 

Sha.Spuria vitulamina non agent radices altas. 

Baſtardly flips haue alwaies ſlender growth. 

Ah Sha w, this was the curſed theame, 

Chat at Pauls crofle thou madeſt thy ſermon ol, 

Co pꝛoue the lawfull iſſue of thy king, 

Got out of wedlocke, illegittimate. 

Ah Duke of Gloſter this didſt thou pꝛocure. 

Did Richard(villaine)no it was thy fault, 

Thou wouldft be wonne to ſuch a damned ded, 

Which now to thinke on makes my ſoule to bleed. 

Ah Frper Anſelme, ſleepe among the bleſt, 

Thy pꝛopbeſie thus falſely did J wzelt. 

Enter Anſelme. 


An. Thou didſt, and be thou danmde 
Here come thy ſoule where bleſſedneſle abides, 
Didlt thou not know the letter G. was Gloſter? 

Sh, Anſelme J did. 
An. Why then didft thou affirms, 
Chat it was meant by George the Duke of Clarence; 
Chat honourable harmeleſſe Gentleman, 
Whoſe thoughts all innocent as any child, 
Pet came thzough thee to ſuch a luckleſſe death, 

Sha, I was infozced by the Duke of Gloſter, 

An. Enfozlt ſayſt thou? wouloſt thou then be enfozſte, 
Being a man of thy pꝛofeſſion, 

To ſinne ſo vilely, and with thine owne mouth, 

To damne thyſoule ? No thou waſt not enloꝛc t, 

But gaine and hope of high pzomotion 

Pyrde thee thereto, ſay was it ſo 92 no: 

Sha. It did, it did, . 

An, Why then recozdin thy blacke helliſh thoughts, _ 
U 2 How 
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How many miſchtefes hath enſude hereon 2 

Firlt, w:onged Clarence dꝛowned in the Tower,. 
Next, Edwards childꝛen murdꝛed in the Tower: 
This dap at Pomfret noble Gentlemen, 

The the Quenes kinred, loſe their harmeleſſe heads. 
Thinkſt thou that here this loud of miſchiele fayes 2 
No villaine, many are markt to the blocke, 

And thep the neareſt, thinke them furtheſt off, 

Euen Buckingham, creatoz of that King, 

Shall he to woe and Wꝛetched ending bꝛing. 

All this (accurſed man) hati come by thee, 

Andth⸗ falſe wꝛeſting o my pꝛophecie, 

Foz t nel ands god dilcleſedto thy truſt, 

And ſo it had brene, hadſt thou pꝛoued iuſt. 

But thou and euery one that had a hand, 

In that maſt wolull murther ofthe 19 ꝛinces, 

To latall ends vou are appointed all. 

Here in thy ſtudie ſhalt thou ſterue thy ſelfe, 

And from this houre not taſte one bit ol food, 

The reſt ſhall after follow on a row, 


To all their deathes, vengeante will not be flowe, 


Ent er a meſſenger to Shaw, 


Meſ. Where is M. Dodo Shaw ? 
Sh. Here friend, what is thy will with me; 
Me. R. Richard pꝛaies pe ta come to him ſtrait, 
Foz he would be confeſt. 
Sh. J cannot come, Ipꝛay thee take that Frier, 
Foz he can do it better farre then J. 
Meſ. A Fryer M. Dodo2: J ſe none. 


Sh. Dooſt thou not? no, thy vntainted ſoule 
Cannot diſcerne the hoꝛroꝛs that J do. 


An. Shaw, go with hun, : tell bat firant Richard. 
He hath but thꝛe peares limited foz life, | 


And then a ſhameful death takes hald on bim, 


That 


King Edward the Fourth. 


That done, returne, and in thy ſludie ende 

Thy loathed life that didſt vs all oſſend. 
Sha. With all my heart, would it were endednow; 

Sott were done, J care not wherenoz bow.Excunt. 


Enter the two Parators, with miſtris Shoare in a white 
Sheete, bare footed; with her haire about her eares, 
and in her hand a waxe taper, 


1 Par, Now miltris Shoare , here our commiſſicn ends, 
Put off your roabe of ſhame, fo2 this is Algate, 
Mhither it was appoynted we ſhouldbzing you 

Ia. My roabe of ſhame: Oh that ſo foule a name n 
Should be applyed vnto ſo faire a garment, 
Which is no moꝛe to bee condemnde of chame, 
Then ſnow ol putrefaction is deſerude, 
To couer aninfections heape of dung, 
My roabe of ſhame, but not my ſhame putte off, 
Foz that ſits bꝛanded on my fo2ehead ſtill, 
And therefo2e in derifion was J w2apt, 
In this white Sheete: and in deriſton boꝛe 
This burning Taper, to expꝛeſſe my follie, 
That hauing light of reaſon to direc mee, 
Delighted pet in by⸗ waies ol dar ke erroꝛ. 

2 p. Well miſtris Shore, F hope pon grudge not vs. 
Ae ſhewde yon all the fauour pooꝛe men could. 

Ia. Dh God foꝛbid: I know the kings Edict, 

Set you a woꝛke, and not pour owne deſires. 

I par J truely miſtris, and foꝛ our parts, 
Me could be well content twere other wiſe, 
But that the lawes ſeuere, ſo wee leaue pon, Exit. 

Iane. Farewell vnto pen both: and London tw, 
Fare well to ther, where firſt J was inticve, 
That ſcandaliz>: thy dignitie with ſhame, 
But now thou baſk returnde me treble blame, 
My tongue that gaue conſent inioynde to beg. 

| U 3 Aine 
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Mine eies adiudgde to hourely laments, 
Mine armes foz their imbꝛacings, catch the aire, 
And theſe quicke nimble fete that were ſo readie 
To ſtep into a kings fozbidden bedde, 
London thy flints haue puniſht fo2 their pꝛide, 
And thou haſt dzunke their bloud foꝛ thy reuenge, 
What now auatles to thinke what J haue bene, 
Then welcome nakednes and pouertie, 
Welcome contempt, welcome pon barren flelds, 
Welcome the lacke of meate, andlacke of friends, 
And wzetched Ianc,acco2ding to thy ſtate, 
Sit heere, ſit heere,and lower il might be, 
All things that bzeathe in their extremitie, 
ane ſome recourſe of ſuccoz,thou haſt none, 

The Souldiour ſtrucke, retires vnto his Captaine, 
Che fiſh diltrefſed, ſlides into the riuer, 
Birdes of the aire do flie vnto their dammes, 
And vnderneath their wings are quickly ſh;ouded, a 
Nap, beate the ſpanniell, and his maiſter mones him, 
But J haue neither where to ſh;zowde my ſelle, 
Noz any one to make my mone vnto, 
Come patience then, and though my bodie pine, 
Pake then a banguet to refreſh my ſoule, 
Let hearts deepe thzobbing ſighes be all my bzead, 2 
Py dꝛinke ſalt teares my gueſts repentant thoughts; 
What who ſo knew me, and dooth ſee me now, 
Pay thunne by me the bzeach of wedlocks vow, 


Enter Brakenburie with a prayer booke,and ſome 
releefe in a cloath for miſtris 
Shoate. 


Bra. Dh God hoh ful ol daungers growes cheſe times 
And no affurance ſeene in anie fate, 


No man can lap that pee is maiſter nowe, 


Df 


King Edward the fourth, 


Ol any thing is bis, ſuch is the tide 
Ol charpe diſturbance running thzough the land, 
IJ haue giuen ouer my office in the Tower, 
Becauſe J cannot bzooke their vile complots, 
Noz (mother ſuch ontragious villanies: 
But miſtris Shoare, to be ſo baſelp w2zongde 
And vildly vide, that hath ſo —.— 
It doth afflict mee in the verie ſoule, 
She ſande my kinſman, Harrie Stranguidge life, 
Therefoze in dutie am J bound to her, 
To do what god J map, thongh law fozbidde, 
Ser where the lits, God comloꝛt thee good ſoule, 
Firſt take that to releue thy bodie with, 
And next, receiue this boke, wherein is fode, 
Manna of heauen to refreth thy ſoule: 
Theſe holy meditations miſtris Shoare, 
UWill yeeld much comfozt in this miſerie, 
Whereon contemplate ſtill, and neuer linne, 
That God may be vumindfull of thy ſinne, 

lane, Paiſter Lieutenant, in mp heart 4 thank ye, 
Foz this kind comfozt to a w2etchedſoule- 
Welcome ſweete p2aper-booke, foode of my life, 
The ſ balme foz my ſicke conſcience: 
Thou ſhalt bee my ſoule pleaſure and delight, 
To wipe my linnes out of Jehouaes ſight. 

B. Do ſo god miſtris Shoarce,now J muſt leaue pe, 
Becauſe ſome other bufineſſe calles me hence, 
_ God Jp2ay regard pour penitence, . Exit. 

Ia. Farewellſir Robert, and fo: this good to mee, 

The God of heauen bee mindful ill ofthe. 


As ſhe fits weeping & praying, enters at one docr: yong 
M. Aire, and old Rufford at another. 


Aire. This way ſhe went, and cannot be karre off, 
Foz but euen now J met the officers, 
A 4 That 
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That were attendant on her in her penance, 
Ponder ſhee ſits, now then Aire ſhewe thy ſelſe, 
Thanklull to her, that ſometime ſaude thy life, 
When Law had made thee ſubfect to baſe death, 
Giue her thy purſe, fo2 here comes ſome Ladie, 
Stand by a while, foꝛ feare thou be diſcouered. | 
Raf. What miſtris Shoare,king Edwards concubine, 
Set on a mole⸗hil oh diſparagement. 
A thꝛone were fitter fo2 pour Ladiſhippe, 
Jie will pon fluvber theſe faire cheekes with tearcs? 
©2 ſit ſo ſolitarie, wheres all pour ſeruants: 
M here is pour gowne of ſilke, your periwigges, 
Pour fine rebatocs,and pour coſtly Jewels, 
What not ſo much as a ſhooe vppon pour foofe, 
Nay then J ſee the woꝛld goes hard with whoozes, 
Aire. The villaine ſlaue gibes at her miſerie. 
Ruf. Now whether is it better to bee in court, 
And there to begge a licence of the Ring, 
Fo? tranſpoztation of commodities, 
Then here to fit foꝛſaken as thou dooſk, 
A thinke vpon condition Edward liude, 
And thou were ſtill in fauour as befoze, 
Thou wouldſt not ſap that Ruffo2d had deſcrude, 
To haue his eares rent foꝛ a woꝛſer ſuite, 
Then licence to ſhippe ouer coꝛne and lead, 
hat not a woꝛd, faith wench ile tell thee what, 
It thou doſt thinke thy old trade out of date, 
Go learne to plap the bawde another while. 
Ai. Inhumane wꝛetch, why doſt thou ſcoꝛne her ſo, 
And vere her grieued ſoule with bitter taunts? 
Ruf. Becauſe J will, ſhe is a curtiſan, 3 
And one abhoꝛred of the wozld foꝛ luſt, a 
Aire. If all thy faults were in thy loꝛehead walf, 
Perhaps thou wouldſt typ ſelle appeare no leſſe, 
But much moze hoꝛrible then ſhe doth now. 
Kut, Pou are no fudge of mine fir. 


Aires 


Aire, wn VR 
R. The u 
And tis the ki 
Ai. The N 
5 a abgny np not 2 
Aet it ſuffiʒe thonſelf her — 
And ſtudie not to amplifie her griefe. - 


Enter miltreſſe Blage verie oath a begging, 1285 be 
basket and clap-diſh, IG 
What other woſtil ſpectacle comes heere⸗ 
Miſtreſſe take that and ſpende it foz my ſake. | 
When Rufford lookes away, Aire throwes his 8 
. Dh Jampinht wth moze wen common want, 
2. Oh Jampinchte more then 1 
Gentlemen, 


. 


J * 
* 
* 


Where ſhall J finde relerfe? Good 

„ 

And A willpzapfoz p. Dnehalfepenie | 

. Foz Chyilts ſake, to comfozt mee v 

4 i um m 
ut you ſhould be releeude, a halle 

I marie ſir. and ſo be hangde my 

Hot 7, this Sendam e, | 

Get ye to pour companion miſtreſſe Shoare, 

And then there is a paire ofqueanes well met, 

Now J bethinke mee le go to the king, 

And tell him that ſome wil reltene Shoares wife; : 

Except ſome officer there bee appoynted, 

That carefully regardes it be not ſo. 

Thereof my ſelle will make offer to him, 

Which queſttonleſſe hee cannot but accept, 

20 ſhal J ſtil purſue Shoares wife with hate, 

That fcozned mi in her high whoozes eſtate. Exit. 
Bla. rr 
One ſingle hallpenie to helpe my 

(Aire, Not one, were J the ae amint, 
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both thp alone hers, 
And foz mp part,knew J twould ſane thy life, 
Thou ſhouldlf not get ſo much as a trum of bꝛcad, 
Bla, Oh mierte all 3 th — Ry | 
Her in the face, whom J lo much bane w2ongve? 9 2 
Ia. Yes miſtris Blage,J freely pardon pon, ** 
Fou haue done mee no wꝛong, come ſit by mee: 
2 1 5 
Bla. Oh willingly, iſ von tan oke her pꝛeſence, 
Mhom pou haue greater reaſon to deſpiſe. - 


Ia. Why woms Richard that hath baniſht . 
ee e eee 
Do Aim heart pꝛaꝝ ſoꝛ, and will ds ill, 
Come thon e ſhare with me what God hath ſent, 


iger gaue it mee, and parte thereof 
. 


Bla, I thanke pounnferis$hoare, this curteſie 
Renewesthe grieie — Wt 


Oh hadlk thou beens as chatte, we had bene bleſt 
But now no moe of that: ſhee ſhall not tarue, * 
e lang ax this, and ſuch as this may lerue, 


ber 


you well lo 
F 
a, Gods n 
Thus miffris Blague pou ſee amidſt our woe, 
Foz all the wozld can doe, God ſends releefe, 
And will not pet wee periſhin our griefe: 
Come let vs ſteppe into ſame lecret plate. 
Bla. Tis nat amiſle il pon bee ſo tontent, 
Foz here the fieldes too open and frequent, Exeunt. 
nn, œ 00a 
p Maiſter Shoare enters * \ 
10. 


— 0 
ow J! thy wo 
99 papaya | 
Sate ſhe contented, when as my high heate, 
Would chive hex foz it. But what would hee ſip? - 
both mult lower itte one day, 


When J dare \weare ſhee neuer dzeamd of this 
But lie god God what ppopheſping s, ; 


Enter Rufford and Fogge; wich the counterfeit Letters 
Patrents, Shore ſtands aſide. 
Ruff. This is King Richards hand, I knowe it wel, | 
And this of thine is iuſtiy counterfeit, - 
As hee himlelfe would \weare it were bis owne, 
Shoatc. The kings hand counterfeit? ſt more of that. 
Ruftord, TWhp eueri .euerie little 
In all reſpects alike, u na 
My tranſpoꝛtation e 
Without the danger * 


"CW "TY 
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<< 
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I would haue de me in Edwardes dayes, 
Sage ee ene db pirate toro mee, 
marke hown- w J will requite her fo2 it. 
Ams onde inp faite. and plainely tolde the king, 
Some would releeue her, if no man bad charge, 
Co ſc ſeuerely to the contrarie. 
Fozthwith his Grace appoynted mee theman, 
And gaue mee officers to waite vppon mee, : 
Which will fo countenance thy cunning wozke, 
As IJ chall na wa p be ſuſpected in it: en een Fogge® 
Fogge. It will da well indeede: 
But good ſir haue a care in any caſe, 
Foz elſe you know what harme may come thereon. 
Ruff, A care fai thou:why man, J will not trum 
My houſe, my ltrongeff locks, noꝛ any place, 
Lare wil keepe it un. 
If I miſcarrie o dooth it with 
Shoare. reger ſaynomoze,. 
Jane ge IP quittance pou foꝛ this. 
Ruff, Well Fogge J haue contentedthee, 
Thou miſt be gone, I muſt abont my charge, 
Co le that nonereleeue Shoares wife with ought. Exie . 


Exit. 


Enter the off cers wich billes. 


Come on go dfellowes u wu attend, 
Bing Richabde ſerüilce 15 3 ˖ IT 
Pour charge is to e i. £ * 
Duer that Mumpek pcall Shoares wife: 
Amarght of Wie ee . 
dꝛaug 502 zead, 
other foode what ere it be 


Oꝛ any lat erz it ber 
Kay holde on him, foi 1s pzeſentt _ 
Bp good King 1 Bp maten, 
eren 


. 


| XinglmdthFounk, 


5 +; 4 1999 2. >> B Fes}. 5 11 (7 
Enter lockte and leſpey, with s bottleof Ale 
& halfepenny loaues, to play at holes Skote 
enters and ſits here ſie was wont,” * ” * A . £ 
(22) == Wo At 81 
Tock, Rowim 11 ber tim of ptitig dt owls.” 
belpe till relieue my e e Came 
Ire ue wll pep bs A a 
the meaſter. 


They play nin wed _ „ebe often breakes 
bread and cheeſe, and giues her, till leftrey being calde 
away, then he giues her all, and is apprehended. 

Ruf. Coir ts ae ener RE, 
But pet that way to help der. 
Although his mate be be thallpapfo3 it. 1 
Take him, and let the Beadies whip well. 

Tock. Heare pe ſir, Mall they be andhangy that 
giue ta the pure, tben they ſhall bee danne Hat ak oth the 
pure, 


"They lead him awa Fa. <5 


Enter young Ayre againe,and hoare ſtands 
aloofe off. 

Aire. Oh yonder ſits the ſ wert fozſaken ſoule, 
To whom foz euer I ſtand deepely band: 
She lau de my lile, then Ayre help to laue hers. 

Ruf. Whither go pe Sir 2 
Pau tome to giue this ſtrun ſome reliefe,, Y 

en euer thon call des 


Air. She did moze god t $4 

Giueothers leaue, by date bound thereto: : - 

Heremiltres Shore, take this, and would to Sn 

It wee omach as ab aber could with, 8 
a. He giues her his purſe, 


FER F32et * 3 Share. 


all as 


Darei thou doſo 


. 

2 1 1 

REES gene 
contending S anaile, 

f At berated at — en 
. 
ES, 

: | 
—— 
III well | 

loſt a greater benefite. 
TITS _ 
= ww — 
= eng ſhall vnto the thing 
af. So bes, you hal be . 

8. will be he will — repent - 

Sh. ans . 
2h wiſe o__ — . 5 

21 5 ech woe 4 . flonds of eares I 

= K 02 lea my crime: 
Schewe 


| the time. 
wozds x teares J wouldbewaile 
With 


But 


Enter K. Richard, Louel], Catesbie, Rufford, 8 
Aire ee ledberwixt two Pay * 


Glo. Howtellvs Rufford which of theſe itts, 
That in the beate a bis bpheauedſpleene, 
Contemnes our our dignitie, 
And armes himlelle againſt authozitie, 
. r 

lines declare what, when,e where it was. 

* Which is that Aire? 

Ruf. This poung man my Liege. 

Glo, I thought it was ſame hot diſfempzed blod, 
I boaines with dullnetſe:. 
Js thy name Ayer 2 

Air. It is 

Glo, This paper ſaves ſo. 

88 he that made that paper ſpeake, 

Gl. Ha? Doſt thou wilh confuſton vnto vs: 
This paper is the Oꝛgane of our power, 
And ſhall pzonoynce thy condemnatic n, 

We make it ſpeake thy treaſons to thy face, 

And thy malicious tongue ſpeakes treaſon fill. 

Relieuſt thou Shores wife in contempt of vs: 

Air. o but herſult deſert, _ 
She laude my like, which J had fozfepted, 
Uthhereby my gods and life ſhe merited. 
Glo. in arp in th le plac; 


Foz want f de er — ' as nee! . 
I gaue ber meanes to hay it 'vnd 
And rather chuſe to die fo} charitie, 
Tt CONE IT TONE, 

Jeu god deuotion bztugs pou ta the gallows, * 
1 — Buffer ie bun bange. © FE 
x | They leade out Aire. 


. Sho. J it not witten there e 

q Glo, eres Mathew Floud, 

4 Kuf. Chat is his ne my KL 02d, | 

: Glo.Jsthpname Floud : : 
E Jnapzeand water 75 

Didlt thou relieue 


Sho. J did not bzeake it. 

Ruf. Pes, and added moꝛ ee, 
That you would anſwere it befoze the king. 
Sh. And added moze,pou wouldrepent the thing. 
arm ene nate tg eg og rang 

e | my goods and life, | 

Anſwere thy treaſons 1 5 | 
Glo.What canſt thou ſap Floud why thou ſhontd(t not die: 

Sho, Nothing, fa2 J ammoztallandmult die, - : 
p that I thinkesnet vet, . 
So full of doloz is mp 1 5 


Now ſap Atbis, that A do know tb m, 
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Which doth abette that tratterous libeller, 
Who did compoſe 4 ſpꝛead that flamderons rime, 
Which ſcandals pon, and doth abuſe the time, 
Glo, What libeller 2 another Collineborne? 
That w2ote: The Cat, the Kat, & Louell our Dog, 
Do rule all England vnder a Hog. 
Cant thou repeate it Floud ? 
Sho. I thinke J can if pou command me fo, 
Glo. We do command thee. 
Sho, In this ſozt it goes: 
The crook backt Boare the way hath fond, 
To root our R ofes from our ground, 
Both flower and bud will he confound, 
Till King of beaſts the ſwine be crownd: 
And then the Dog, the Cat, and Rat, 
Shall in his trough feed and be fat. 
Finis quoth P. Fogge, Chiefe ſecretary and counſelloz to 
M. Kufford. 
Glo, Pow ſayeſtthouFloud, doth Rufford folter this e 
Sho, De is a traitoz if he do my Lozd, 
Ruf. I foffer it * dzeadLo2d Jaſke no grace, 
Il à be guiltie of this libelling, 
Uouchſafe me tuſfice as you are my hPꝛinte, 
Againſt this traitoz that accuſeth me. 
sh. What iuſtice crau ſt thou? J wil combat ther, 
In ſigne whereof J do vnbutton me, 
And in my ſhirt my challenge will maintafne , 
Thou cal ſt me traitoꝛ, will pꝛoue thee one, 
Open thy bolome like me if thou dareſt⸗ | 
Kuß I will not be ſo rude befoze his grace. 
Sh. Thou wilt not ope the packe of thy diſgrace, 
Becauſe thy doublets ſtuſt with traiterous libels. 
Gl. Catesby teare off the buttons from his heal, 
What findſt thou there 2 
Cat. Pour Highnes hand and ſeale, 


Foz een of Hydes, Cone and Weade. | 


Thefecond part of 


Glo, Tzaitoꝛ, did I ſigne that commiſſion 2 
Ruf. O pardon me moſt ropall king, 

Glo. Pardon: tocounterfet my hand and ſeale 2 
Dane J beſtowed ſuch fone, ſuch countenance 2 
Such truſt an thee, and ſuch authoꝛitie, 

To haue my hand and ſignet counterfet? 
To carrie Cozne the food of all the land, 
And Leade, which after might annoy the land, 
And Hydes, whoſe leather muſt relieue the land, 
To ſtrangers enemies vnto the land: 
Didſt thou ſo neerely connterfet my hand: 

Ruf. Not J my liege, but Fogge the Atturney. 

Glo, Away with him Lovell and Catesbie, go, 
Command the Sheriſfes of London pꝛeſentip, 
To ſee him dꝛawne, and hangd, and quartered, 
Let them not dzinze befoꝛe they (ee him dead. 
Maſt you againe. 

N Louel and Catesb. leade out Rufford, 

Ruf, Well Floud thon art mp death, 

J might haue liu de t haue ſeene the loſe thy head. 

Sho. Thou haſt but tuſticefo2 thy crueltie, 
Againſt the guiltleſſe ſoules inmiſerie, 

A aske no fanour if I merit death. 

Glo, Crau ſt thou no fauour? then J tell thee Floud, 
Chor art a traitoꝛ bzeaking our Edict, 
By ſuccouring that traitrons queane Shores lulſe. 
Andthou ſhalt di 

Sho. It J haue b2oke the law. 
Gl. If traito22 didſt thou not giue her thy purſe? 
And doelt thou not maintaine the derde? 

Enter Lodeli and Cat. againe, 

Sho. J do, if it be death to the relenting hart, 
Oka kind huſband, wzonged by a king, | 
Co pittie his pooꝛe weake ſeduced wite, 

Whom all the wozld mult ſuffer by command, 
Lo pine and perilh foz the want ol fwde ; 


If 


| King Edward the fourth. 
Mit be treaſon fox her huſband then, 
In the deare bowels ol his foꝛmer loue, 
To burp his owne w2ong and her miſdeed, 
And giue her meate whom he was wont to ferde, 
When Shore muſt die, foꝛ Floud is not my name, 
Though once J twke it to conceale my ſhame, 
Pittie permits not injured Shore paſſe by, 
And fee his once loude wife. with famine die. 
Glo, Louell and Catesbie, this is Shore inded, 
Shore, we confeſſe hat thou haftpziuiledge, 
And art excepted in our Pꝛoclamation, 
Becauſe thou art her huſband whom it concernes, 
And thou mapeſt lawfully relieue thy wile, 
Upon condition thou toꝛgiue her fault, 
Take her againe, and viſe her 
thou, wilt thou Shore 2 


Hazard new hoznes; how 

Sho, Jfany but pour Grace ſhould ſo vpbꝛaid, 
Such rude repzoch ſhould roughly be repatd. 
Suppoſe fo2 freaſon that ſhe lay condemnd, 
Might J not feede her till her houre of death. 
And pet my ſelle no traitoz foz it: 

Glo. Thou mightſt. 

Sh. And why not now (O pardon me dꝛead Lo2d) 
When ſhe hath had both puniſhment and ſhame 
Sufficient, ſince a King did cauſe her blame, 
Map I not giue her food toſane her life, 
Pet neuer take and vſe her as my wife? 

Glo. Except thou take her home againe to thee, 
Thou art a ſtranger, and it ſhall not be, 
Fo2 if thou do exped what doth belong. 

Sho. I neuer can foꝛget ſo great a wꝛong. 

Glo, Then neuer feed her whom thou canſt not louẽ. 
Sho, My charitie doth that compaſſion moue. 

Gl, Bone vs no maze, Louel let Aire be hangd, 
Juſt in the place where he relieud Shores wile: 
Shore hath his pardon foz this firſt offence- 


P 2 The 


The Secondpartof 


Che name of huſband pleades his innocence, 
Away with them: Catesbie come pon with vs 2 


Exeunt. 


Iockie is led to whipping ouer the ſtage, ſpeaking ſome 
wor des, but of no importance. T hen is young Ayre 
brought forth to execution, with the Sheriffe and 
Officers, Miſtres Shoare weeping, and M. Shoare 
ſtanding by. 

Ayre, Good miſtres Shore, grieue me nat with pour tears, 

But let me go in quiet to mine end. 

Ia. Alas pooze ſoule, 

V las neuer innocent thus put to death. 

Air. The mozes my iop, that Jam innocent, 
Mp death is the leſſe grieuous, J am ſo. 

13, Ah P. Aire the time hath bene ere now, 
When 3 haue knteld to Edward on my knees, 
And begd fo him, that now doth make me beg. 
J haue giuen him, when he hath begd ol me, 
Though he faꝛbids to giue me when J beg, 

J haue ere now relieued him and bis 

Though he and his deny reliele to me: 

Had à bene enufous then, as Richard now, 

I had not ſtaru d, noꝛ Edwards ſons bin murdꝛed, 

Noꝛ Richard liu de to put you now to death. 

Air. The moꝛe Iane is thy vertue and his ſinne. 
Sher. Come Sir diſpatch. 

Air, Diſpatch ſap pou? diſpatch pon map it call, 
He cannot ſtay when death diſpatcheth all. 

Ia. Lo2d, is my ſinne ſo hoꝛrible andgricuous, 
That J ſhouldnow become a murderer? 
haue ſau de the life of many a man condemnd, 
ut neuer was the death ol man befoze. 

That any man thus foꝛ my ſake ſhould die, 

Afflicts me moꝛe then all my milerte, 

Air. Iane be content, 
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J am as much indebted vnto thee, . 
As vnto nature, J owed-theea life, 
When it was fozfeit vnto death 1 
Thou begdit it of the king and gauſt oy 
This houſe of fleſh wherein this 1 oof vathdlvel, 
Js thine,and thouart Landladie of n. 
And this pooze life a Tenant but at pleaſure, 
Nt nem comns tapey heron lth poin, 
rune in arerage allthis while. 
Any fo2 verie ſhame comes to dilcharge it, | 
hen death diſtraines fo) what is but thy due, 
A had not ought thee ſo much as J doe, my 
But by thy onely mercie.to pelerne it, 
Untill J looſe it foꝛ my c 
Chou giu ſt me moꝛe nauer Ican pay, - 
Then do thy pleaſure executioner, , - „ io $1395 
Andnow farewel kind vertuousmiltitUcShoare,/ * 1911 
In beauen wele meete againe, in earth no moꝛe. | 
Here he is executed. 

Ia. Farewel.farewel, thou foz thy abnes * die, 
And J muſt end here ſtarude in miſerie, | 
JInife my friend, in death ile not fozſake ts 
Thou goeſt to heauen, J hope toouertake thee. 

Shoare, Dh woꝛld what art thouzman,enen from his birty, 
Findes nothing elſe but milerieon earth, 1 
Thou neuer ( NMoꝛld ) ſcoꝛn dit mee ſo much befoꝛe, 
But J (vame wozld)doo hate thegtenne times moꝛe. 
Jam glad J feele appꝛoaching death ſo nie, 
Moꝛld thou hateſt mee, J thee vaine wozlde deſie. 
A pꝛap pee pet good maiſter officers, 
Do but this kindneſſe to pooꝛe wetched ſoules, 
As let vs haue the buriall of our friende, 
It is but ſo much labour ſaude foꝛ pou. 

She. There take his bodie, burie it where pou wil, 
So it be quickly doone out ok the way. 

Exit sherife and Officers. 


D 3 Jane, 


The Second part of 
Iane. Mhats be that the burial ol my friend, 
r TE a: 
Ah gentle nr, to cenifozt my ſadte Woaee... J 
Let mee that good kunde man of mercie know. | . 
Sho. Ah lane, now there is none but thou and J, | * 
Looke on mee well, knoweft thou thy Ma. Shoaroꝝ 3 

Ia. Pp Huſbande then bzeake and line no moꝛe. 

She ſwounds, and he ſupp ts her in his armes, 

Sho. Ah my deere Tane;comfozt thy bentue ſoul, 
2 not away ſo ſdone, a little Fay, 

uttle, little while, that thou and J, 
Like man and wife may here together die. 

lane, How can J locke vpon my huſbands face, 
That chamde my ſelle, and wzought his deep dilgrate: 

Sho, Jane bee content ars nom aue, 


Jane, J cannot hope thou wilt: 1 8. ; . 
Mp faults ſo great that J cannot expect it. ; 
Sho, Ifaith J doo, as freely from mp ſoule, | | 
As at Gods hands J hope to bee fo2giuen. | 
la. Then God reward thee, foz wee now mull part, 
I feele colddeath doth ſeize vppon mp heart. 
Sho, And hee is come to mee, heere hee lies, 
J leele him readie to cloſe vp mine eies, 
Lend mee thy hand to burie this our friend, 
And then wee both will haſten to our end. 


Heere they putte the bodie of yong Aire into a Coffin; 
and then hee fits downe on the one fide of it, and ſnee 
on the other. | 


Iane ſit thou there, hecre J my place will haue, 8 
we 


) 


King Edward the Fourth. 


Giue mee thy hand, thus wee embrace our graue, 
Ah lane, he eee 
Let him but now beholde our miſery, n 
But be content, this is the bell of all, 8 
Lower then now we are, wee tannot fall. 

Iane. Ah, J am faint, how happy Ayre art thou, 
Not feeling that which doth afflict vs now: 

Sho, Dh happie graue, to vs this comfozt nining, © 
Heere lies two lining dead, here one dead liuung, 
Here foz his ſake, loe this we doe foz thee, 8 
Thon loonſte loꝛ one, and art poſſeſt of three. 

Ia. Oh dying marriage oh ſwzte married death, 
Thou graue which only thonldlt part Catthful friends, 
Bꝛingſt vs togither, and daſt ioyne our handes, 
Oh lining death, euen in this dying life, 
Net ere J go, once Mathew kiſſe thy wife. - 

He kiſses her, and ſhee dies. 

S. Ah myſwxzte lane farewell farewelpoozeſoule,. 

Now tyꝛant R chacd doo the wozſt thou canſt, 


She doth defie thee, oh vnconſtant woꝛld, 


Here lies a true Anot omie of thee, 3 
A king had all my toye, that her tatopde;, | 
And by a king againe thee wasdelfropde: 

All ages of iny kingly woes ſhall tell, 


Once moꝛe inconſtant wozld farewell, farew l 
He dies, 


Enter Sir Robert 1 le, with tw » Or three 
"of his ſeruants. 


Bra, Sirs if the king, oz elſe the Duke of Buckingham 
Do ſend foz mee, I will attende them ftratzht, 
But what are theſe heere openly lie dead, 
Dy God, the one is mutreſſe Slip re, and 1058 is lud, 
That vn mymm: the third is Bat ker Ayre, 


Who luffered death foz his relckuing her, ROOF 
0 — They 


' Theſecondpart of 


{hey ſhall nut thas li in the open way, 

Lend me your hands, and heanie hearts withall, 

At mine owne charge Jle gine them burtall, 
They bearethem thence; 


Enter KingRichard crowned, Buckingham, Aire of Wars 
wicke,Loue]) ,Catesbir, Fogge,an attendants, | 


Richard. Moſt noble Loꝛdes, ſince it hath pleaſed pou, 
Beponde our erpectation on pour bounties, 
Teempale mp temples with the Diademe, 
How farre my quiet thoughts haue 3 
From this great and maieſticke: i 
Heauen belt can witneſſe: J am your King, 
Long may J bee ſo, to deſerue pour lone, 
But J wlll be a ſeruant to pon all, 

Pzay God my bꝛoken fleepes map giue you reſt. 
But onely that my blond doth challenge it, 
Being your la wlull Pzince by true ſucceſſion, 

J could haue wicht, with all my heart I could, 

This maieſtie had ſitten on the bzowe 

Ol any other:ſo much do J affect a pꝛiuate life, 

To ſpend mp dates in contemplation. 

But ſince that heauen and you will haue it ſo, 

I take the crowne as mekelyat pour handes, 

As free and pure from an ambitious thought, 

As anynew bozne babe, Thus muſt thou Richard : 
Seeme as a Saint to men in outwardlhew, aſide 
Beeing a verie diuell in thy heart: 

Thus muſt thou couer all thy villanies, 

And keepe them cloſe from onerlookers eyes, 

Buck, Mp Soueraigne by the generall conſent 

Ok all rhe Loꝛds and commons of the lande, 

I tender to pour ropall maleftie, 

This Paincely Ladie, the Ladie Anne of Warwicke, 
Judged the ovely wozthielt ol pour loue,. 
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Mee is dead nlreadi 
Cat, J wee apo dechuſaonos, * i 
Ic, 


* ee n 


Co miffreſſeShoarc, lies deadvnburied, 
And no one will affoozd her burtall. 


Tack. Eten Blague lhee tha dave burtalttoo; 


T welue knights 
EUhich onder with all pztncelp cerer 
Shall be oblerued in allropallpompe, _ 
As Edwards our fozefather of the Garter, 
Al Uhich feaſt our ſelfe,and our beloned Nueene, 


Foz this hote haftineſle ir pon ſhall tar. 

Maoue vs no moze yon were bett. | 
Buckingham, J Richard,is it come to this: 

In my firlt ſuite ol all: dat thon vente mer? . 

- Bzeake thine owe wozd,and turneme oft io lightly; 


Ri: 


Richard thon - bee 
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Shall o — — Heads; 
3 What is he gone in heate, farewell 1 
Helsviſpea let bim be pleaſde — * : 
— — 
pane CT he tome: 
Knighthods oꝛder in moſt ropall wile. 


FINIS. 


Exqunt, 


